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LIFE and OPINIONS 
o F 


TRIS T R A M SHA N D X, Gent. 


CHA En I. 


— N D ſo to make ſure of both t. 

tems, Mrs. Madman predeter- 
mined to light my uncle Toby neither at this 
end or that; but, like a prodigal's candle, 


to light him, if poſſible, at both ends at 
deve bow = 


Now, — all the lumber rooms of 


mütter furniture, including both of horſe 


and foot from the great arſenal of Venice 
Vo L. VI. g B . to 


e 


IWadmon had, e aging ſor ſeven 
de together, and with Bridget to help 

ſuhe could not have found any one 
_ or mantelet ſo fit for her purpoſe, as 
that which the expediency of my uncle 
1 7525 8 pos had ns up . to 8 bands. 


1 bellers 1 di not RY you— bee 
don't know—poſſibly 1 have——be- it as it 
will, tis one of the number of thoſe many 
things, which a man had better do over 
again, than diſpute about it That whats 
ever. town or fortreſs the corporal was at 
work upon, during the courſe of their cam- 


paign, my uncle .Toby always took care on 


the inſide of his ſentry- box, which, was to- 
wards his left-hand, to have a plan of the 


places faſten d up with two or three pins 


at the top, but looſe at the bottom, for the 
* of EE" it 8 to the N 
vigil. 25 he, e 111 e. 4 


* 
6 
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We; il l deviions required; 10 that” 
when' an attack: was reſolved upon, Mr. 
Madman had nothing more to do, when 
ſhe had got advanced to the door of the 
ſentry- bon, but to extend her right hand 
and edging in her left foot at the ſame ' 
movement, to take hold of the map or 
plan, or upright, or whatever it was, and 
with outſtretched neck meeting it half way, 
—to advance it towards her; on which my 
my uncle 7s paſſions were ſure to catch 
fire for he would inftantly take hold of 
the other corner of the map in his left band, 
and with the end of his pipe; in W N 
E. e nome #3 gniivh ena 21s 
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| | When che attack; was advanced tk | 

point; the world will naturally enter 

into the reaſons of Mrs. adman's'next © 

ſtroke of generalſhip which was, to 

take my | uncle:Taby's tobacco pipe out of 
** band as ſoon as ſhe poſſibly could; 
Ba e which, 


ur eren r 
* —1 $42 2 — 5 — = PE 


EE 
which, under one pretence or other, but 
| generally that of painting more dias 
at ſome redoubt or breaſt work in the map, 
ſhe would effect beſote my uncle Toi (poor 
ſoul I) had well marched ow half, a auen 
toiſes with it. 


* igel my Ss Toby to make 0 
of his fore anger. 


| The 7139 A made in the attack was. 
this; That in going upon it, as in, the firſk 
caſe, with the end cf her, forefinger againſt 
the end of my uncle T's tobacco pipe, 
ſhe might have travelled with it, along, 
the lines, from Dan to Beerſheba, had my 
uncle Taby's lines reached fo far, without | 
any effect: For as there was no arterial or 
vital heat in the end; of the tobacco · pipe, 
it could excite no ſentiment it could 


neither give fire by pulſation or receive 
i by hmpatby—! tas nothing, but ſmoke. 
Wberent, 


ping it up—then, touching i it here 
L there, and ſo on—it. ſet ſomething : at leaſt 


1 8 ö 5 
W heresb, i in bbltowing my uncle 7 oby's 
forefinger with hers, cloſe thro! all the lit- 
tle turns and indentings of his works 
preſſing ſometimes againſt the {ide of i. 


then treading upon it's nail — then trip- 
then 


in motion. 


This, tho! flight ſkirmiſhing, and at a 
diſtance from the main body, yet drew on 
the reſt ; for here, the map uſually falling 


with the back of it, cloſe to the fide of the 


ſentry-box, my uncle Toby, in the ſimpli- 


city of his ſoul, would lay his hand flat 


upon it, in order to go on with his expla- 
nation; and Mrs: Madman, by a ma- 


nœuvre as quick as thought, would as cer- 


tainly place her's cloſe beſide it; this at 


once opened a communication, largeenough 


for any ſentiment to paſs or repaſs;' which 
len Mkill'd in the elementary and prac- 
| * tical 


ver now in it's right place Mrs. { 
man had it ever to take up, or, with the 
gentleſt puſhings, protruſions, and equivo- 
cal compteſſions, that 'a hand to be re- 
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By e up her berger parallel ( as 
before) to my uncle Toby's>—it unavoid- 
ably brought the thumb into ation—and 


the forefinger and thumb being once en- 


gaged, as naturally brought in the whole 
hand. Thine, dear uncle Toby was ne- 


moved is capable of receiving to get it 


preſs d 1 Bair-breadth of one ſide out of 


her wi One „ Fr : . To: 2 244 75 * e Hs 
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- - Whilft this was "PERM 4600 cbuld ſhe 
nga make him ſenſible; that it was her 


leg (and no one's elſe) at the bottom of the 
ö ſentry=box,” which lightly preſs'd ag 


n. W that my uncle 75 
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| H ESE attacks of Mrs, Wadnan, you 


will readily conceive to be of different 
-kindss; varying from each other, like the 
attacks which. hiſtory is full of, and from 
the ſame reaſons. A general looker- on, 


would ſcarce. allow: them to be attacks at 


all — or if he did, would confound them 
all together. but I write not to them: 
it will be time enough to be's little more 


exact in my deſcriptions of them, as I come 
up to them, which will not be for ſome 
chapters; TY nothing more to add in 
guss OE. B 5 | and 


1 „ | 
to all up oy 3 ef is a a of 
Bouchain in perfe& preſervation. (and ſhall 
be kept ſo, whilſt I have power to preſerve 
any thing) upon the lower corner of which, 
on the right hand ſide, there is ſtill remain- 
ing the marks of a ſnuffy finger and thumb, 
which there is all the reaſon in the world to 
imagine, were Mrs. J/aqman's ; for the op- 
polite ſide of the margin, which I ſuppoſe 
to haye been my uncle Toby's, is abſolutely 
clean: This ſeems an authenticated record _ 
of one of theſe attacks; for there are veſti- 
giz of the two punctures partly grown up, 
but Kill viſible on the oppoſite corner of the 
map, Which are unqueſtionably the very 
holes, through which it has been Si up 
in the nnn, £2 24 


8 5 all that. is priefly 1 I 1 5 this pre- 
cious relick, with it's, figmata and pricks, 
Minh AO a the delle of the Romiſh 


church, 


(SF 
aburch+——always. excepting, when I am 


in the deſert, which in your road from 
ExssE to CLuxv, the nuns of that name 
will ew you for love. 


CHAT, IM. 


| Think, an pleaſe your honour, qu oth 
1 Trim, the fortifications are quite de- 
ſtroyed — and the baſon is upon a level 
with the mole. ——T think ſo too; replied 
my uncle Toby with a ſigh half ſuppreſsd 
but ſtep into the parlour, Trim, mw 11 
Apnoe New A the table, 


It has lain there theſe du weeks, replied 
the corporal, till this very morning that the 
the old woman kindled the fire with it 


 — The ſaid my uncle Toby, there is 
: no farther occaſion for our ſervices. The 
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1 TE 
more, an' pleaſe; your honour, the pity, 


ſaid the corporal ;; in uttering which he 


caſt his ſpade into the wheelbarrow, which 
was beſide him, with an air the moſt ex- 
preſſive of diſconfolation that can be ima- 
gined, and was heavily turning about to 
look for his pick- ax, his pioneer's ſhovel; 
his picquets and other little military ſtores, 
in order to carry them off the field when 


a heigh ho] from the ſentry- box, which, 


being made of thin lit deal, reverberated 


the ſound more nn to _ e for- 


bad him, 


— faid the corporal to himſelf, 
T'1! do it before his honour riſes to-mor- 
row morning; fo taking bis ſpade out of 
the wheelbarrow again, with a little earth 


Init, as if to level ſomething at the foot of 


the glacis—but with a real intent to ap- 


proach nearer to his maſter, in order 1 to di- 
| vert him——he looſen'd a ſod c or 8 


pared 


{ iv 


- pared their edges with his | ſpade, and hav- 
ing given them a gentle blow or two with 

the back of it, he ſat himſelf down cloſe 
dy * uncle 8 8 ape and 8 as ſol- 
lows : ain is 6 
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T was, a dented: pn” 
-A. believe, an' pleaſe your honour, I am 
going to ſay but a fooliſh a of a thing 
for a ſolaier CCC 
act i ick 6 270 13 lt 

A foldier, ds my at Toby, intars 
rupting the corporal, is no more exempt 
from ſaying a fooliſh thing, Tim, than a 
| man of letters But not ſo often; and 
pleaſe your honour, replied the corporal — 
My uncle Toby gave a nod. 


It was a thouſand pities then, ſaid the 
corporal, caſting his eye upon Dunkirk, 
and the mole, : as s Servius Sulpicius, in re- 
S turning 


& £ 
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1 
turning out of ia (when he ſailed from 


g Egina towards Megara) did 1 72 Corinth 


and ee 


It was a thouſand pities, an' pleaſe 
your honour, to deſtroy theſe Works 
and a thouſand pities to have let them 


nod. 


* 


— Thou art tight, Trim, in both caſes : 
ſaid my uncle 7. — This, continued 


the corporal, is the reaſon, that from the 
beginning of their demolition to the end 
I have never once whiſtled, or ſung, or 


laugh'd, or ery'd, or talk'd of paſs'd. done. 


deeds, or told your honour o one ne ſtory 800d 
or bad — 


— Thou haſt many excellencies, Trim, 
ſaid my uncle 7, and T hold it not the 
leaſt of them, as thou happeneſt to be à 
ſtory- teller, that of the number thou haſt > 
told * either to amuſe me in my painful 
hours, 


* 


a +©$A — 


60 


hours, or divert me in my grave ones 
thou haſt ſeldom. told me a bad one 


„„ an' ee 8 
except one of a King of Babamia and his 
even cgſtles, they are all true; for they 


are about my ſelf. 


I do not like the ſubject the worſe, 
Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby, on that ſcore: 
But prithee what is this ſtory ? thou haſt 
excited my curioſity. 


| Tl tell it your honour, quoth the cor- 
poral, directiy Provided, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, looking earneſtly towards Dunkirk 
and the mole again provided it is not a 
merry one; to ſuch, Trim, a man ſhould 
ever bring one half of the entertainment 
along with him; and the diſpoſition I am 
in at preſent would wrong both thee, 
Trim, and thy ſtory It is not a merry 
one by any means, replied the corporal— 
* | Nor 


(en. 


Nor would 1 have it altogether à grave It 
one; added my uncle Toy It is neither c 
the one nor the other, replied” the corpo- tl 
ral, but will ſuit your honour exactly 0 


Then F'}l thank thee: for it with all my h 
heart, cried my uncle 1 * PE be⸗ tl 


gin it, Trim. bit e ee eres h. 
- The corporal. made his reverence; and m 
though it is not ſo eaſy a matter as the | 1o 


world imagines, to pull off a lank Montero- 
cap with grace —or a whit leſs diſſicult, 


in my conceptions, when a man is Utting 
ſquat upon the ground, to make a bow ſo 


— 
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| : teeming with reſpe& as the corporal was 
| wont, yet by ſuffering the palm of » [ 15 
i right hand, which was towards his maſtery 0 

1 to ſlip backward upon the graſs, a little 

| beyond his body, in order to allow it the 
| greater ſweep——and by an unforced com- 2 
| | preſſion, at the ſame time, of his cap wick 88 hit 
] the thumb and the two foreſingers of his 1 ſet 
'-. 481 10 br. > 393 1 ed WY elt 10 off 
1 . | 


(g) | 
left, by which the diameter of the cap be- 
came reduced, ſo that it might be ſaid, ra- 
ther to be inſenſibly ſqueezed—than pulled 
off with a flatus the corporal acquitted 
himſelf of both, in a better manner than 
the poſture of his affairs promiſed; and 
having hemmed twice, to find in what key 
bis ſtory would beſt go, and beſt ſuit, his 
maſter's humour——he exchanged a ſingle 
8 of kindneſs with * and er off F thus. 5 


The 1 Og of the king of 7 85 : 
| and his ſeven caſtles. | 


T. HERE » was a \ certain ingo! . 1 


As the avon. 6 was Ly a BJ 65 con- | 
fines. of Bohemia, my uncle Toby obliged - 
him to halt for a ſingle moment; he had 
ſet out barcheaded, having ſince he pull'd.. 
off his Montero-cap in the latter end of the 
8 laſt 


Fa 
lag chapter, left it ing beſide him 66 the 
ground. 


Ine eye of goodneſs eſpieth all 
thing ſo that before the corporal had 
well got through the firſt five words of his 
ſtory, had my uncle Toby twice touch'd 
his Haontero-cap: with the end of his cane, 
interrogatively as mueh as to ſay, Why 
don't you put it on Trim Trim took it 
up with the moſt reſpectful flownels, and 
caſting a glance of humiliation as he did 
it, upon the embroidery of the fore-part, 
which being diſmally tarniſh'd and fray'd 
moreover in ſome of the principal leayes 
and boldeſt parts of the pattern, he laid it 
down again betwixt his two feet, in order 
to moralize upon gu ſubject. TY 


es every med of i it but too true 


cried my uncle Toby. that- thow art about 
to abſerve 7 


20 2 


67 
" reg : Nothing in this world, Trims is made 
he for „ 


. 


—— But when tokens, dear Tom, of thy 
love and nens: wear out, ſaid T rim, 


what fhall we 192 5 i go 2 5 * 


. , 83 


There is no occaſion, Trim, adoth my 
85 Toby, to ſay any thing elſe; and was 
a man to puzzle his brains till Doom!” ede. 
I believe, Trim, it N be impoſkble, 


| The corporal perceiving my uncle Toby 
was in the right, and that it would be 1 in 
vain for the wit of man to think of ex- 
trafting a purer moral from his cap, with- 
out farther attempting it, he put it on; f 
and paſling his hand acroſs his forehead to 

ub out a'penſlve wrinkle, which the text 
and the doctrine between them had engen- 

Jer'd, he return'd, with the ſame look and 

one of voice, to his ſtory of che king of 
Babemia and his ſeven caſtles, 

Vor. VI. 3 The 


= 


tw). 


The — of a = ib of Bohemia ant 
his ſeven caſtles, continued. 
IHE RE was a certain king of Bohe- 
mia, but in whoſe reign, except his 
own, 1 am not able to inform your ho- 
nour— 


1 do not deſire it of thee, Trim, by toy 
means, cried my uncle 7 898 | 


1 # 


| 3 was a little WAR the time, an 
pleaſe your honour, when giants were be- 


ginning to leave off breeding but i in 
what year 21 our Lore that was ; 


50 3 W not give a 1 to know, 
aid my uncle Toby. 

, —— Only, an pleaſe your honour, it 
makes A x ftory look the better in the face— 


* 
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( 29 ) 
w—Tis thy own, Trim, ſo ornament it 
after thy own faſhion ; and take any date, 
continued my uncle Toby, looking pleaſantly - 
upon him——take any date in the whole 
world thou chooſeſt, and put it to—thou 
art bear 9 — | | 


| The area noms for of every cen- 
tury, and of every year of that century, 
from the firſt creation of the world down 
to Mab's flood; : and from Noah's flood 
to the birth of Abraham; through all the 


pilgrimages of the patriarchs, to the depar- 
ture of the /raclites out of Egypt. and ys 
thoughout all the Dynaſties, Olympiads, 


Urbeconditas, and other memorable epochas 


of the different nations of the world, down by 


to the coming. of Chriſt, and from thence 
to the very moment in which the corporal 
was telling his ſtory had my uncle Toby 
ſubjected this vaſt empire of time and all its 


While at bis feet ; but as MODESTY ſcarce 


Gy. touches 
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© Is 
touches with 2 finger what LIBE RAL IT v 
offers ber with both hands open—the cor- 
poral contented himſelf with the very worff 
year of the whole bunch ; which, to pre- 
vent your honours of the Majority and Mi- 
nority from tearing the very fleſh off your 
bones in conteſtation, Whether that year 
is not always the laſt caſt-year of the laſt 
_ caſt-almanack'—T tell you plainly it was; 
but from a different reaſon than you wot 


lt was the year next him which 
being the year of our Lord ſeventeen hun- 
dred and twelve, when the duke of Or- 
mond was playing the devil in Handers. 
the corporal took it, and ſet out with it 
afrcth on his expedition to Bohemia. 


The 


* 


1 


The ary of the bing of e ak 
His ene a rotitinbed. | 


* che year of bur "Lak one thouſand 
- ſeven hundred and twelve, there was, 
ear an' pleaſe your honour 
aft W129 wor bay Ag 59-1 Ho 
is; —— Io tell thee truly, Trim, quoth my 
ot uncle Toby, any other date would: have — 
pleaſed me much better, not only on ae- 
count of the {ad ſtain upon our hiſtory that 
ich year, in marching off our troops, and re- 
un- fuſing to cover the fiege of uefri; though | 
Or- Fagel was carrying on the works with fuch 
incredible vigour— but likewiſe on the 
n it ſcore; rim, of thy own ſtory 3 becauſe if 
ere are — and which, from what thou 
haſt dropt, I partly ſuſpect to be the = 
it . are 45 in it — | 


x WT TY 


There | is but one, an” ne- your b. 
nour eo 


oy 
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and other people ; and therefore I would 
adviſe thee, if ever thou telleſt it again 


but once to get through it, I will never 
tell it again, quoth Trim, either to man, 
woman, or child——Poo—poo ] ſaid my 
uncle Toby but with accents of ſuch ſweet 
encouragement did he utter it, that the 


| rubbing the palms of his two hands cheer 


cn) 


— Tis as bad a8 twenty, replied my 


unde Toby——thou ſhould'ſt have carried 


. him back ſome ſeven or eight hundred 
years -out of harms way, both of critics 


— 


9 1 live, an' pleaſe your honour, 


N * 
«KC 4 4 _ * 2 


Sorporal went on with his _ with': more, 
| Ns than ever, 
The ſtory of U the King © of Bohemia and b 
p his ſeven . continued. b 
HE RE was, an pleaſe your honour . 
ſaid the corporal, raiſing his voice ani 


ily 


ried 
dred 
itics 
ould 


— 


our, 
ever 
nan, 
| my 
weet 
t the 
more 


B obemia- 


+ o# 23 1 
iy together as he begans a certain 2 of 


* 


oy out the date entirely, Tri rim, 
quoth my uncle 7 oby, leanigg forwards, 
nog laying his hand gently upon the corpo- 

's ſhoulder to temper the interruption 


5 it out entirely, Trim; a ſtory paſſes 


very well without theſe niceties, unleſs one 
is pretty ſure of 'em Sure of 'em ! ſaid 


the N ſhaking his . 55 


Right 3 anſwered my "al Tuly, it is 


F not eaſy, Tri rim, for one bred up as thou 


and I have been to arms, who ſeldom looks 
farther forward than to the end of his muſ- 


| ket, or backwards beyond his knapſack, 
to know much about this matter——God 
bleſs your honour ! ! ſaid the corporal, won 
17 the manner of my uncle Toby's reaſon- 
ing, as much as by the reaſoning itſelf, he 
i has N elſe to do ; if not on action, 


e eee 


take care of- 
himſelf to fave and keep clean, fo a3 to 


= 
6r à marth; or ußon duty in his garriſon 
he has his firelock, an' pleaſe your ho- 
nour to furbiſh——his accoutrements to 


his regimentals to mend. 


appear always like what he is upon the pa- 


3 rade; what buſineſs, added the corporal 


riumphantly, has a ſoldier, an' pleaſe your 


| honour, to know any thing at all of geo 
| graphy + * | | 


| —— Thou would'ſt have ſaid chronology, 


Trim, Taid my uncle Joby; for as for geo- 
graphy, tis of abſolute uſe to him; he 
muſt be acquainted intimately with every 


country and its boundaries where his pro- 


feſſion carries him ; he ſhould know every 
town and City, and village and hamlet, 


with the canals, the roads, and hollow- 


ways which lead up to them; there is not 
a river or a rivulet he paſſes, Trim, but 


he ſhould be able at firſt ſight to tell thee 


what 
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what is its name—in what mountains it 
takes its riſe—what is its courſe—how far 
it is navigable—where fordable——where 
not; he ſhould know the fertility of every 
valley, as well as the hind who ploughs it ; 
and be able to deſcribe, or or, if it is re- 
quired, to give thee an exact map of all 
the plains and defiles, the forts, the ac- 


clivities, the woods and moraſſes, thro? 


and by which his army is to march; he 


mould know their produce, their plants, 


their minerals, their waters, their animals, 
their ſeaſons, their climates, their heats 


and cold, their inhabitants, their cuſtoms, 


their language, their policy, and even their 


en 


Is it elſe to be conceived, corporal, con- 


tinued my uncle Toby, riſing up in his ſen- 


try-box, as he began to warm in this part 


of his diſcourſe—how- Marlborough could 


have marched his army from the banks of 
e ho 
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Elchingen; from Elabingen to Gingen ; from. 


„ 26) 


the Maes to 1 from Biburg to Ker- 


penord— (here the corporal could fit no 
longer) from Kerpenord, _ Trims, to, Kl. 


alten; from Kalſaten to Newdrf ; from 


Neudorf to Landenbourg; from. Landen- 
beurg to Mildenheim ; from Mildenheim to 


Gingen to Balmerchoffen ; from Balmerehof- 
; fer to Sbellenburg, where he broke in upon 


the enemy's/ works; forced his paſſage over 


the Danube; eroſs'd the Lech—puſhed on 
his troops into the heart of the empire, 


marehing at the head of them through 


Friburg, Hokenwert, and Schonevelt, to the 
Plains of ' Blenheim and Hochſtet ?—Great 


as he was, corporal, he could not have 
advanced a Rep,” or made one fingle day's 
march without the aids of Geography—— 
As for Chronology, Town, Trim, continued 


my uncle Toby, fitting down again coolly 


in his ſentry-box, that of all others, 3 


XI: 


"ſeems a ſcience which a ſoldier might beſt 
ſpare, 


U 
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Fpare, was it not for the lights which that 
ſcience muſt one day give him, in deter- 


m ining the invention of powder ; the ſurt- 


"ous execution of which, renverſing every 
thing like thunder before it, has become 
-a new æra to us of military improvements, 


"changing ſo totally the nature of attacks 


and defences both by ſea and land, arid 


awakening ſo much art and ſkill in doing 


it, that the world cannot be too exact in 


* it aſcertai nin g the preci iſe time of its diſcovery, 


or too inquiſitive in knowing what great 
man was the diſcoverer, and wh occaſions 
n nn. „ e ee ee en Ae; 


We I a hs ad 5 controvertin g, continued 


my uncle Toby, what hiſtorians agree in, 
that in the year of our Lord 1380, under 
the reign of Mincelaus, ſon of Charles the i 
faurth a cettain prieſt, whoſe name was 
15 Schwartz, ſhew'd: the uſe of powder. to the 


Venetian in their wars Again the Genogſe ; 


but 
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but tis certain he was not the firſt; "Ids 
cauſe if we ate to believe Den Pedro the 
How came prieſts and 
biſhops, an' pleaſe your honour, to trouble 
their heads ſo much about punpowder ? 


God knows, faid my uncle Toby—his pro- 
. vidence brings good out of every thing 
and he avers, in his chronicle: of King 


Alphonſus, Who reduced Toledo, That in 


the year 1243, which was full thirty - ſeven 


years before that time, the ſecret of pow- 
der was well known, and employed with 
fucceſs, both by Moors and Chriſtians, 
not only in their ſea combats, at that pe- 
riod, but in'many of their moſt memorable 
fieges in Spain and Barbary——And all the 


world knows, that Friar Bacon had wrote 
expreſsly about it, and had generouſly 
- given the world a receipt to make it by, 
above a hundred and fifty years before even 


Schwartz was born—And that the Chintſe, 
oe, =y uncle Toby, embarraſs us, and all 
accounts 


6 


accounts of it ſtill more by boaſting of ths 


invention ſome hundreds of ns even de- 
"_ ane — c 


4 


ä i are a pack of lars da 
cried Tritt mmm ð 


5 ee are ſome how or other der 


ceived, ſaid my uncle Toby, in this matter, 
as is plain to me from the preſent miſer- 
able ſtate of military architecture amongſt 


them; which conſiſts of nothing more than 


a /a with a brick wall without flanks 
and for what they give us as a baſtion at 
each angle of it, tis ſo barbaroully con- 
ſtructed, that it looks for all the world —— 


Like one of my ſeven caſtles, an' pleaſe 


your honour, quoth Trim. 


My uncle Toby, tho' in the utmoſt dil. 
treſs for a compariſon, moſt courteouſly re- 
fuſed Trim's offer — till Trim telling him, 

2 | : = 


Tt 9 

he had half a dozen more in Bohemia, 
which he knew not how to get off his 
bands— my uncle Toby was ſo touch'd 
with the pleaſantry of heart of the corporal 
chat he diſcontinued his diſſertation 
upon gunpowder— and begged the cor- 
poral forthwith to go on with his ſtory of 
the rai of Bohemia and his ſeven caſtles. 


tos # 


| The gory' of the King of Bobimia and 
: is" ban caſtles, continued. | 


4 Trim- 
eried my uncle Toby, for he had been ſo 
wrapt up in his diſſertation upon gunpow- 


der and other military affairs, that tho 
he had deſired the corporal to go on, yet 
the many interruptions he had given, dwelt 
not ſo ſtrong upon his fancy, as to account 
Boe: the epithet—Was he unfortunate then, 
Ja Trim? 


HIS neue, hs of Bohemia; faid 
—Was he unfortunate then ? 


* * 
A Trim? faid my uncle Toby, eben 
8 The corporal, wiſhing firſt the word aud 
1 | all irs ſynonimas at the devil, forthwith be- 
1 gan to run back in his mind the principal 
1 events in the King of Bohemia's ſtory : 
— from eyery one of which, it appearing that 
f he was the moſt fortunate man that ever 
exiſted in the world it put the corporal 
| to a ſtand ; for not caring to retract his 
1 epithet and leſs, to explain it and leaſt 
of all, to twiſt his tale (like men of lore} 
to ſerve a ſyſtem——he looked up in my 
4 uncle Toby's face for aſſiſtance - but ſeeing 
7 * was the very thing my uncle Joly ſat 
0 in expectation of W a hum and 
a haw he went on . 


g | The King of PIR eg an ” pleaſe your 
* honour, replied the corporal, was unfor- 
t tunate, as thus— That taking great plea- 
wy ſure and _ in navigation and all ſort 
n of ſea affairs- and there happening 


through 
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cried. my. nn Toby ; A for Salem being 


totally in! Nan it could have happen'd no 


ocherwiſe—=It wight z laid Trim, 1 it had 


1. 6 6 


pleaſed eee. 1 | 

D Nen FE i510 5-3 584 993 ae . 
My uncle Toby never ſpoke of the being 

and natural attributes of 82 Br with 
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l believe, not replied my 1 uncle Toby, 


after ſome pauſe— for being inland, as 1 


faid, Wy and having Sileſia 2 and Meravia to the 


caft ;  Luſatia and Upper Saxony to the 
north ; Franconia. to the weſt; and Bava- 


| ria to the ſouth : Bohemia could not have 


been propell'd to the ſea, without ceaſing 
to be Bohemia——nor could the. ſea, on the 


1 — hu 


£ other hand, bave come up to Bohemia, 


2 -- 7 without 


he 


2 


ing 


Wwe 


out 


e 0 


63 


many, and deſtroying millions of unfortu- 
nate inhabitants who could make no de- 
fence againſt it——Scandalous ! cried Trin 
—Which would beſpeak, added my uncle 


Toby, mildly, ſuch a want of compaſſion in 


him who is the father of it— that, I think, 
7 in. the thing could have happen d no 


The corporal made. the bow of unſeigned 
conviction ; - and went on”, 


| Now the King of Bohemia with his queen 


8 happening « one fine ſummer's 
evening to walk out —Ayel there the 


word happening is right, Trim, cried my 


uncle Toby ; for the King of Bohemia and his 
queen might have walk'd out, or let it 

'twas a matter of contingency, | 
which might happen, or not, juſt 28 | chance 5 


alone ;- 


ordered it. | 
Vo 15 V.. : | | 2 | King 


ving a great part of Ger- 
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_ King Wc liam "WAS, of an opinion, an' 
pleaſe your honour, quoth, Trim, that every 
thing was predeſtined for us in this s world; 
inſomuch that he would often ſay to his ſol- 
diefs, that 1 every ball had, its bilhet.“ 
He was a great man, ſaid my uncle Toby = 


1 


And I believe, continued Trim, to this 


day, that the ſhot. which, diſabled me at 
the battle of Landen, was pointed at my 
knee for no other purpoſe, but to take me 
out of bis ſervice, and place me in "your 
honour' s, where I ſhould be taken ſo much 
better care of in my old age——t ſhall ne- 
ver, Trim, be conſtrued other iſe, ſaid my 
uncle Oh 


| The heart both * the aſe al the 
man, were alike ſubject to ſudden oyer- 
flowin, 8 — ſhort ſilence enſued, 


AA Sf 578 . 


Mendes, 48, fald the corporal, reſu uming the 
affeois bot in a gayer aceent— if it 
14 2 n HO 


CC 
had not been far hae ſingle Mat, 1 bad 
never, an e Four odcr, Veen in | 


, 2 
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So thou a once in loye, Trim / 5 


+ © 4 


my uncle Toby, 00 


= gb replied the e — 
and ears! an' pleaſe your honour,” Pri- 
thee when? where and how. came it to 
paſs I never heard; one word of it be- 
fore,” quoth my uncle Toby —I dare ſay, 
anſwered Trim, that every drummer and 
ſerjeant's fon in the regiment knew of jt=s 
1's high time. Lſhould——faid my uncle” 


Joly. 


Your honour remembers with concerns 
ſaid the corporal, the total rout and con- 
fuſion of our camp. and army, at Ihe. affair 


of Landen; every. one was left, to  thift far 


himſelf; and if it had not been for the re- 
'D 2 _ giments 


8 1 
giments of Windham, Linley, and Caltbay, 
which covered the retreat over the bridge 
of Neerſpecken, the king himſelf could ſcarce 
have gain'd — was preſs 'd hard, 
as your ' honour | knows, on every ide of 
him- — TD 


Galant mortal ! — my uncle Toby, 
caught up with enthuſiaſm—this moment, 
now that all is loſt, F ſee him galloping 
acroſs. me, corporal, to the left, to briag 
up 1 the remains of the Englih horſe along 
with nim t to ſupport the right, and tear the 
laurel from Lurembourg 8 brows, if yet 'tis 
polkble— — — ſee him with the knot of his 
ſcarfe Juſt ſhot off, infuſing freſh ſpirits 
into poor Galway's $ regiment=—riding 
along the line — then wheeling about, and 
charging Conti at the head of i it Brave! 
braye, by heaven eried my uncle Toby,— 


+ 


he deſerves a crown—As richly, as a thief 
a halter; ſhouted Trin. 


= 6 | - 4 
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My 


your 


veyed to our hoſpital, 


L127 
+. My uncle Toby knew the corporal's loy- 
alty otherwiſe the compariſon was not 
at all to his mind — it did not altogether 


ſtrike the corporal's fancy when he had- 
| made it——but i it could not be ena? 2 


ſo he had nothing to do, but _— 


As the number of wounded was prodi- 


gious, and no one had time to think of 


any thing, but. his own ſafety- Though 


Talnaſb, ſaid my uncle Toby, brought off 


the foot with great prudence— But! 1 "was 
left upon the field, ſaid the corporal, 
Thou waſt ſo; poor fellow 1 replied my 


uncle Toby—So that it was noon the next 


day, continued the corporal, before I was 
exchanged, and put into a cart with thir- 
teen or fourteen r more, in order to be con- 
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There i is no part of the 15. an OY 
your honour, where a wound occaſions 
; pr more 
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e the groin; bid my 3 751% 
An? pleafe your bohour, replied the cor- 


poral, the knee, in my opinion, muſt cer- 


tainly be the moſt acute, there being fa 
many tendohs and what. d ye call- ems all 
about te. | 


It is for that reaſon, quoth my uncle 


Toby, that the groin is infinitely mort ſen- 
fible——there being not only as many ten- 


dons and what-d' ye-call-ems (for I know 
their names as little as thou do'ſt —— 
bout it but moreover * * Toy. | 


Mrs. Wadnan, who pad been all the 


time in her arbour—inſtantly ſtopped her 


breath —unpinn'd her mob at the chin, 
and ſtood up upon one leg 


he 


t 39 5 
The diſpute was maintained with ami- 
cable and equal force betwixt my uncle 
Toby and Trim for ſome time; till Trim 


at length. recollecting that he had often 
eried at his maſter's ſufferings, - but never 
ſhed a tear at his awa-=was ſor giving up 


the point, which my uncle Foby would not 


allow Pis a proof of nothing, From, 
ſaid he, but the generoſity af thy. tem» 


80 that whether the paig n of a — in 


the groin (ceteris paribus) is greater than 
the pain of a wound in the knee— 


_ 


Whether the pain of pager in the 


knee is gat greater than the pain gf 3 


waugd in the groin- ate reine Which 
to this * remain unſettled... {+ 
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HE anguiſh of my knee, ednet 


13747 


the corporal, was ' exceſlive | in itſelf ; 7 
and the uneaſineſs of the cart, with the 
roughneſs of the roads, which were terribly 


cut up—making bad Rill worſe—every ſtep 


was death to me; fo that with the loſs of 
blood, and the want of care taken of me, 

and a fever I felt coming on beſide 
(Poor ſoul ! ſaid my uncle Toby). all  toge- 


ther, an* pleaſe your honour, was ware 


than I _— ſuſtain, 


T 
T 


In was telling v my Fan to a young, 
| woman ata peafant's houſe, whereour cart, 


which was the laſt of the line, had halted ; 
they had help'd me in; and the young woman 
had taken a cordial out of her pocket and, 
dropp'd, it upon ſome ſugar, and ſeeing it 
had cheer'd me, the had given it me a ſe - 


cond and a; Hed time 80 J was telling 


5 75 her, 


4 


, 


(ar)! 
ber, an' pleaſe your honour, the anguiſh I 
was in, and way ſaying it was fo intole- 
rable to me, that J had much. rather lig- 
down, upon dhe! bed, turning my face to 


wards one which was in the Corner e of the fy 
room—and die, than go on-qwhen, upon 
ber attempting to to lead me to it, 1 fainted 


away in her arms. dhe was A good foul, 
as your honour, faid the « corpo b. Ties 


his eyes, \ will hear. OS 


I 
5 * 2 


 Fibought lobe Ya been a "joyous 8 ; 
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quoth my uncle Toby, Bas 
'Tis the moſt ſerious thing, an' pleaſe 
your honour (fometimes) that is in the 


- 888g $ 1 nds 
world. 


3% . 


chile the Lon, the cart with the” 


* 9 


wounded men ſet off without me : : the had, 
afſured Rea 1 mee expire immediacely 
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-B bund my elt ima Hill, galet 


cortage, with no one but the young wo- 


man, and the peaſant and his wife. I was 


laid acroſs the bed in the corner of the 
room, with my wounded leg upon a chair, 


and the young woman befide me, holding 
the corner of her handkerchief dipp'd in vi- 


negar to my noſe with one hand, and rub. 
bing my temples with the other. | 


I took her at firſt for the daughter of 
the peafant'{ (for it was no inn) ſo had 
offer'd her a little purſe with eighteen flo- 


rins, which my poor brother Tom (here 
Trim wip'd his eyes) had ſent me as 4 


token, by a recruit, juſt before be ſet out 


for Liſhon—— 


1 =P 


— I never told your honour that pi- 


teous ſtory yet—here Trim wiped his eyes 


e 


à third time. 


53 e 
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The young woman call'd the old man 
and bis wife into the toom, to ſhew them 
the moſley, in ordert to gain me credit for 
# bed and what little neceſfaries I fhonld 
want, till I mould be in à condition to be 
got to the heſpital Come then ! ſaid 
ſhe, tying up the little purſe—P'lI be your 


banker but as that office alone will not 


e eipployed; Py be your nurſe t66, 


I chought by her manner of ſpeaking 


this, 28 well as by her dreſs, which I then 
began to conſider more attenti / el hat 


the young woman could not be the daugh- 
ter of rhe peaſant, 


She was in black down to her toes, with 
her hair conceal'd under a cambric border, 
laid cloſe to her forehead : ſhe was one of 


thoſe kind of nuns, an” pleaſe your honour, 


of which, your honour knows, there are a 
15 many in Flanders which they let go 
b looſe 


(4) - 
nm * By thy deſcription, nim, ſaid 


: Mn uacle Toby, I dare ſay ſhe, was a young 


Beguine, of which there are none to be 


found any where but in the e Net ber- 
land. oxcept at Amſterda 3 


+——they differ 
from nuns in this, that n quizucheir 
oloiſter if they chooſe to marry ; they viſit 
and take care of the ſick by profeſſion 
I had rather, for my own Nan mw did it 
out of ed 


vp * 
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| . 3 told me, quoth. Trimyithe 


did it for the love of Chriſt- I did not like 
it.-:I believe, Trim, we are both wrong, 
ſaid my uncle Toby——we'll aſk Mr. Toric 
about it to-night. at my brother Shandy's 
so put me in mind ; added my _ 
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. Penh Beguine, continued | the cor- 
poral, had ſcarce given herſelf time to tell 


* 1 4 


me . ſhe would be my nurſe,” when {he 


haſtil y 


43 
haſtily turned about to begin the office of | 
one, and prepare ſomething for me and 
in a ſhort time though I thought it a long 
one ſhe came back with flannels, c. Se. 
and having fomented my knee ſoundly for 
2 couple of hours, c. and made me 2 
thin baſon of gruel for my ſupper ——ſhe_ 
wiſh'd me reſt, and promiſed to be with 
me early in the morning. She wiſh'd 
me, an pleaſe your honour what was not 
to be had. My fever ran very high that 
night her figure made ſad diſturbance 
within me----I was every moment cutting 
the world in two---to give her half of ĩt- 
and every moment was I crying, That 1 
had nothing but a aan aud eightecen 
florins to ſhare with her Thie whole 
night long was the fair Beguine, like an 
angel, cloſe by my bedſide, holding back 
my curtain and offering me cordials---and 
I was only awakened from my dream by 
her eng” there at the hour promiſed, 

COA and 


6 5 7 

and giving them in reality. To: wack this 
was -fcarce:ever from me, and fo accuftom- 
ed was I to receive life from her hands, that 
my heart ſickened, and I loſt colour when 
ſhe left the room : and yet, continued the 
eorporal, (making one of the ſtrangeſt re- 
AcQions upon it in the world Ar Bat 


e 27 l ; wot Lone n daring 
the three weeks ſhe was almoſt conſtavily 
with me, -fornenting my knee with her 
hand, night. and day can honeſtiy lay, 


an pleaſe aur bonour-—that #. 2 # 
* Fe 9.4. #49. $9, #:4# 


once. , 15 % & 4 75 
” . * — W> £ p . 
i K : - . . > * * & # v.72 


That -was very. odd, Trim, 3 


uncle Tot... 5 neee 


I think lo ſo t00--ſaid Mrs Wadman. 


* Ie never did, lad the corporal... _ 


; 


CHAP, 


+ * 
7 af 

. 
g 4 „ * 


ee my uncle Toby muſing 
upon it — for Love, an pleaſe your honour, 
is exactly lit war, in this; that a ſoldier, 
though he has eſcaped three weeks com- 


: N rr 7 3 — >, — — 
- — — 2 cr " 
A r * — 2 — 
. : 1 


plete o Saturday night, may nevertheleſs | 
de mot through his heart on Sunday 1 morn- | 
Ing I happened ſothere, an” pleile your | 
r Honove,” with this difference only—that it l 
„on Sunday in the afternoon, when I [ 
d fell ii in love all at once with a ſiſſerara . 1 
it burſt upon me, an' pleaſe your honour, 1 

like a bomb ] ſcarce giving me time to ſay, 1 

God blefs me.” 


I thought, Trim, ſaid my uncle 7 oby, 
man never fell in love ſo very ſuddenly. 


F WEE 3+ 7 


Yes, an pleaſe your -honqur, if he 1 is 


in the way.of it—replied7 rim. 
P. A8 % I pri- 


— — 


8 
51 prithee, quoth my waceToly; inform 
me how this matter happened. 0 


— With al ee ſaid the corpora, 
me et a bow. NY GT 


— —  —  — — — — —— 
* 


CHAP. vn. 


Had eſcaped, tia" the corporal, 

| all that time from falling in love, and 

0 had gone on to the end of the chapter, 4 

1 had it not been predeſtined otherwiſe—— upon 
= there i 18 NO reading our fate. et f - 


1 was on 2 Sunday, i in the afternoon, a as 
1 told your ena SHIRE FO 


The old man Sd his wiſe fk walked 


Every thing was ſtill and huſh as mid- 
Night about the houſe 


There was not ſo much as a — or 4 
EY about the — N Sa 
— When 


FRY: me. . | been, iin . phe 26 ＋ e 


4 


l, Arwed bi as" then in a fait way of 
doing well — the inflammation had been 
gone off for ſome time, but it was ſucceeded 
with an itching both above and below my 

l, knee, ſo inſufferable, that I had —3. 


my Yeh the whole night for i it. 12 4 
Let me fee it, ſaid the, kneeling down 
pon che ground parallel to my Knee, and 
laying her hand upon the part below it 
t only wants rubbing 3 little, ſid. the Be- 
zune ; ſo covering it with the bed-c 
he began with the fore finger of her right- 
d Wand to rub*under my knee, guiding her 
. fore-finger backwards and forwards by 'the 
doe of the flanne] which * on the . 


ing. > 


r4 In fins or RE 1 e 
nd of her ſecond finger nd preſently 
Vor. V * E „ 


— . ͤö—iT——— — . ..7.——＋i⅛8],ð]ἄß:?? 
l ” ' K J 
** 
\ 
\ E 


round for 4 good while; ; it then came into 


i — 3 


in natute to the corporal- — 


two fingers proceeded to rub at length 


je war 125 flat Dic che other, and ſe 
continued rubbing i in that way round and 


my head that I ſhould fall in love 1 


bluſh'd when I ſaw how white a bund ſhe BS 


had—1 ſhall never, an * pleaſe your bonour, a 
belivld, another ans! fo; white whilſt 1s + 


1 
oe 


al. ee. in chat r fait * uncle 


Tubugh it was the hoſt ſerious affat | 
e could not Th 


ar] e | . | Res 
pbral, perceiving it was of great fervice to 


me——from rubbing, for ſome time, with 


With tutee tin by Titde and little ſhe 
brought down the fourth, and then rubb'd 
21 4 108 With 


| 0 51 ) 

oith her whole hand ; 'F will never day 
another word, an' pleaſe your Honour, 
upon hands ; again—bur it was Jortar than 
ſattin— L 4.5 24s 


> LE 7 | 4 *. 
dE *+ 4 f 4 FOE Ts 


— Bars commend it s much 
2s thou wilt, ſaid my uncle Toby ; I ſhall 
hear thy ſtory with the more delight—— 
The corporal thank'd his maſter moſt un- 
feignedly; but having nothing to ſay upon 
he Beguine's hand, but the ſame over again 
be ee to 993 effects of i it. | 


cle 


ait 
100 


© « 
/ 


1 he "IR nn aid the W con- 
inued rubbing with her whole hand under 
my knee. til I fear'd her zeal would 
veary ber « ] would do a thouſand 
times more,” ſaid ſhe; ( for the love of 
; Chriſt” In ſaying which ſhe paſs'd 
ber hand acroſs theflannel, to the part above 
* by knee, which I had equally complained | 
i, and * it alſo. 
al BEES | E 2 2 per- | 


bo „* 
: * 
an 


I perceiv'd, then, 105 beet to be the 
in ov 


As ſhe continued rub-rub-rubbing—1 
felt it ſpread from under her hand, ar' 
pleaſe your honour, to every part of by 


. 
cant eee 
N "i e ſhe rubb'd, and the longer mY 
ſtrokes ſhe took the more the fire kin · Nia f 
dled in my veins — till at length, by two or WM. .. 
three ſtrokes longer than the reſt mj datt) 


paſſion roſe to the 5 825 een yy 
ſeiz 'd * hand 


—And FRO thou FL it to thy 
lips, Trim, ſaid my uncle Wy Madel 
1 's 4 385" 11 1 t + oby's 


1 5 * 


| Whether hs corgoral's amour e 
nn the way my uncle Toby deſcribel 
it, is not material; it is enough that it con- 
tain'd in it the eſſence of all the love · ro- 
mances 


e 


ances hk ever have been wrote ſince 


be be beginning of the * 
„cen. vm. 
an 


md N 8 ſoon as the ben bad fniſh'd the 
b ſtory of his amour or rather my 
ncle Toby for him-- Mrs. Vadman ſilently 
Ser fanted forth from her arbour, replaced the 
in pin in her mob, paſs'd the wiceker-gate, 
ad advanced flowly towards my uncle Toby's 
in entry-box: the diſpoſition which Trim 
Ia made in my uncle Toby's mind, was too 
durable a criſis to be let ſlippꝰ d — 


— The attack was deterihints. upon : 

t was facilitated fill more by my uncle 
Wly's having ordered the corporal to wheel 
Wi the pioneer's ſhoyel, the ſpade, the 
ick-ax, the picquets, and other military 
| pound hog lay ſcatter'd upon the ground 
he 3 35 where 


5 


" where Dunkirk ſtood The corporal had 
march'd——the field was clear. inn 


Now conſider, Sir, what nonſenſe it is, 
either in fighting or writing, or any thing 
elſe (whether in rhime to it, or not) which 
a man has occaſion to do- to act by plan: 
for if ever Plan, independent of all cir- 
_ cumfſtances, deſerved regiſtering in letters 
of gold (I mean in the archives of G0. 
tham)--it was certainly the PLAN of Mrs, 
Wadman's attack of my uncle Toby in his 
ſentry- box: B Pla Now the Plan 
hanging up in it at this juncture, being 
the Plan of Duntirl and the tale of Dun- 
kirk a tale of relaxation, it oppoſed every 
impreſſion ſhe could make: and befides, 
could the have gone upoh it——=the ma- 
ncuvre of fingers and hands in the attack 
of the ſentry-box, was ſo outdone by that 
of the fair Beguin“s, in Trim's ſtory 
= that juſt then, that en attack, how- 


eve 


cha 


„ 


ever ſacceſaful before became the moſt 
heartleſs attaek that could be made. 


10 1 * e alone for this. MI. 
Amen had ſcarce open'd the wicker- 
gate, when her genius ſported with ths 
change of circumſtances. 


ay) —She FONG a new attack in 1 mo- 


4 


CHAP. IX. 


am half diſtracted, captain Shandy, 
ſaid Mrs, I/adman, holding up her cam 
brick handkerchief to her left eye, as ſhe 
approached the door of my uncle Toby's 
| ſentry- box—a mote—or ſand——or ſome- 
thing—I know not what, has got into this 
eye of mine do look into it—it is not in 
the hit. : yi Reg; 
E 4 mi 


nothing to ſay to it= 


( 36 1 
15 ſaying which, Mrs.“ Madam. 
berſelf cloſe in beſide my uncle Sola. =P) 
ſqueeezing herſelf down upon the-corner of 
his bench, ſhe gave him an opportunity of 
doing it without riſing 2 8 ben! into 
it—ſaid "——_ 


| Honeſt ſoul ! thou didſt look into it with 
as much innocency of heart, as ever child 
look'd into a raree-ſhew-box ; and *twere 
as much a fin to have hurt thee. 

If a man will be peeping of his own 
accord into things of that nature——T've 


My unele Toby never did; and 1 will 


| anſwer for him, that he would have fat 
| quietly upon a ſofa from June to Ja- 


nuary, (which, you know, takes in both 
* hot and cold months) with an eye as 


Th ) | 

fine as e Terim e Rodopꝰs Bees bim, 
without being able to tell, WRAY it was | 
eee, „ed a ug 


4 * 


The aiedlty was to get my a uncle f. ray, 


to look at one at all. 


* 
7 ah 
4 Þ + *. 5 , # 1 
2 3 4 # 


* 


ie ſurmounted. And Wa! THI ZA Gs 


- I ſee him yonder with his pipe pendu- 
lous in his hand, and the aſhes falling out 
of it—looking—and looking then rub- 
bing his eyes — and looking again, with 
twice the good - nature that ever en 
look'd for a ſpot | in the ſun. 


— 


In vain! ! for by all the powers which 
animate the organ—Widow Wadman' 8 left — 


4 


. * Rodope Thracia tam — faſcio in- 

tam exacte oculis intuens attraxit, ut fi 

in illam quis incidiſſet, fieri non pallet, quin 
caperetur .I know not who. 


De 


eye ſhines this moment as lucid as her 


8 right there i is neither mote, or ſand, or 
duſt, or chaff, or ſpeck, or particle of 


| opake matter floating in it There is 


nothing, my dear paternal uncle] but one 
lambent delicious, fire, furtively ſhooting 
out from every part of it, in all directions, 


into thing kw 


Elf thou lookeſt, uncle Toby; in ſearch 
of this mote * ne anne 
ow" undone. 


\* . 4 2 
CHAP. X. 


N eye is for all the world exactly like 

IO a cannon, | in this reſpect; that it is 
not ſo much the eye or the cannon, in 
. themſelves, as it is the carriage of the eye 
| -and. the carriage of the cannon, by 
rhe both the one and the other are en- 


8 bled to do ſo much execution. 1 don't 
| | think 


* 4 ? 

* - 5 

— N by 
is : 


( 9 0 
think the compariſon a bad one: However, 
as tis made and placed at the head of the 
chapter, as much for uſe, as ornament, all 
I deſire in return, is, that whenever I ſpeak 
of Mrs. Hadman's eyes (except once in 
nnn, en "OP it n 
ep, 


1 2 Madam, ſaid my EY 
ö J can ſee nothing whatever in your eye. 


| It is not in the white; ſaid Mrs. Mad. 
man: my uncle Toby look d with might 
and main ice the mer 


. 0 


Now of all the eyes, which ever were 
ereated—from your own, Madam, up to 
thoſe of Venus herſelf, which certainly were 
as venereal a pair of eyes as ever ſtood in a 
bead there never was an eye of them 
all, fo fitted to rob my uncle Toby of his 
| ſrpoſe, © as the ans WS at which he was 
; | looking 


1.6 


: Jooking—it was not, Madam, a rolling, 
eye — a romping or a wanton one—nor 
was it an eyeſparkling——petulant or im- 
perious—of high claims and terrifying ex- 
actions, which would have curdled at once 
that milk of human nature, of which my 


uncle 7 aby was made up but 'twas an 

eye full of gentle ſalutations —and ſoft * 
reſponſes ſpeaking not like the trum- * 
pet-ſtop of ſome ill- made organ, in which * 


many an eye I talk to, holds coarſe con- 
verſe but whiſpering ſoft like the 
laſt low accents of an expiring ſaint 
«© How can you live: comfortleſs, captain 


ce Shandy, and alone, without a boſom to pape 
clean mm; head on or truſt your befor 
%%% %%% 16 bi. bed; WM Ger 
51 was an e | natur 

| never 

But 1 ſhall be in love with it myſelf, if 1 would 

ſay another mor about it. V kick, 

| bittere 


g - did my uncle Toby's Pando 
CHAP. 


/ 


"HERE i is pas ſhews the characters 

i” my father and my uncle Teby, in a 
more entertaining light, than their different 
manner of deportment, under the ſame ac- 
cident——for I call not love a_misfortune,- 
from a cerſuaſion, that a' man's heart is 
ever the better for it Great God what 
muſt. my uncle Toby's have been, When 
'twas all ng without it. cken 


My father, as appears. Pry many of his 
papers, was very ſubject to this paſſion, k 
before he married but from a little 
ſubacid kind of drolliſh impatience in his 
nature, whenever it befel] him, he would 
never ſubmit to it like a chriſtian ; but 
would Piſh, and huff, and bounce, and 
kick, and play the Devil, and write the 
bittereſt Philippicks againſt the eye that 


6 v 


ever man wrote there is one in verſe 


upon ſomehody's eye or other, that for 
two or three nights together, had put him 
by his reſt; which, in bis firſt tranſport of 
reſentment againſt it he begins thus : 4 


A Devil 3 miſchief ſach doth work 


46. 11 never yet did . Few, or 17 17 05 


In ſhort during the 1 nie, my 


father was all abuſe and foul language, 
approaching rather towards malediction 


only he did not do it with as much method 
as Ernulphu.— 


he was too impetuous; 
nor with Ernulphus s policy for tho' my 
father, with the moſt intolerant ſpirit, 


would curſe both this and that, and every 


thing under heaven, which was either aid- 
: ing or abetting to his loye——yet he never 
| con- 


„ This will be ofinted 25 my lader s life of 
Socrates, &c. &C. 


j 


( 35 * . 


concluded -his chapter of curſes upon it, 
without curſing himſelf in at the bargain, 


as one of the moſt egregious fools and cox- 
combs, he would ſay, that ever was let 
looſe in the world, IRS 


like a lamb ſat till and let the poiſon 
work in his veins without reſiſtance in 
the ſharpeſt exacerbations of his wound 


(like that on his groin) he never dropt one 
fretful or diſcontented word be blamed 


neither heaven nor earth-—or thought or 


ſpoke an injurious thing of any body, o 


any part of it; he ſat ſolitary and  penliyg 
, Evith his pipe- looking at his lame leg 


\ — then whiffing out a ſentimental heigh-, 
ho! which mixing with the ſmoke, i income 


oded no one mortal. 


He took it like a lamb I fay.. * 


My uncle 7 TY on the contrary, took Kit 


3 Dy ; 
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In truth he had er it at firſt; for 
having taken a ride with my, father, that 
very morning, to fave if poſſible. a beauti- 
ful wood, which the dean, and chapter 
were hewing down to give to the poor”; 8 
which ſaid wood being in full view of my TI 
uncle Toby" s houſe, and of fingular ſervice 9710 
to him in his deſcription of the battle of the w 
Wnnendale—by trotting on too haſtily to s 1 
fave it upon an uneaſy | 'ſaddle———worle Ino cc 
| horſe, Gr. 6 - "or .. it had fo happened, o be r 
chat the ſefous part of the blood had got 
betwixt the two ſkins, in the nethermoſt 
part of my uncle Teby—the firſt ſhootings 
of which (as'my uncle Toby had no experi- 
ence of love) he had taken for a part of the 
paſſion—till the bliſter breaking in the one 
caſe and the other remaining my uncle 
. oo was — convinced, that his 
woun 


that 


- . Mr. Shetty nt mean the poor in ont; 
| inaſmuch as i divided the ant, amongh 
themſelves, - 


Ls 


wound was not 2” ſkin-deep-wound=but 


that it had gens to hib heart. 


16 90 & dmc I 32319 TY $7428. of a6 % 


22 CHA p. XII. 


77 7 ©} 


7. E warld is aſþamed: of being virtu- % 


ous My uncle Toby knew. little of 
ag world z and therefore when he. felt he. 


ner in which he informed him of the 
affair, 1 tei 26M 


« 1 am in s, corporal iP” quoth my 
nele Toby. m 


. 8 H x b. 


was in love with widow Maden, he had. 
no conception that the thing was any more 
nan had given him a cut with a gapd 
nife acroſs his finger: Had it been other- 
viſe yet as he ever look d upon Trim as 
humble friend ; and ſaw freſh. reaſons. 
very day of his life, to treat him, as ſuch 
it would have made no variation in the 


— oo 4 a —— 
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CHAP. Xu. LA + Ws 


N love! ——faid the thrporal——your ho. 
nour was very well the day before ye- 
ſterday, when I was telling your honou il 
the. ſtory. of the King of Bohemia B. 
hemin! ſaid my uncle Toby———muſing i aid 
long time What became of that ſtory, © 
[ We 5 


33 hon 
ry — We loft it, an W pleaſe your honour, KIT 
ſomehow betwixt us——but your honour civil 
was as free, from love then, as I am thing 
*twas, juſt whilſt thou went'ſt off with the ig 
| wheel- barrow—with Mrs. Wadman, quot 8 
my uncle Toby She has left a ball her 7 RT 
added * uncle 9 pointing to hi; 
br eaſt Pio 
She can no more, an' pleaſe yol Mr 


W ſtand a ſiege, than ſhe can f) circyr 
| \ cried the COIPOTal—— 


— 


0 6 67 ) 


— But as we are neighbours, Trim, . 
—the beſt way I think is to let her know 


& clvilly frft—quoth my uncle Poly. 


"6% if 1 might preſume, ſaid the 1 


poral, to differ from your honour- 
Why elſe, do I talk to thee, Trim: 


ſaid my uncle Toby, mild) 


—Then I would begin, an' pleaſe your 


honour, with making a good thundering 
attack upon her, in return—and telling her 
civilly afterwards——for if ſhe knows any 
thing of your honour's being in love, be- 


fore-hand—L--d help ber! —ſhe knows 
no more at preſent of it, Trim, ſaid my 


uncle Toby--than the child uhborn—— 


Precious ſouls ! | 


Mrs. Madman had told it with all its 
circumſtances, to Mrs. Bridget twenty-four 
| hours 
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hours before; and was at that very mo- 
ment ſitting in council with her, touching 
ſome flight miſgivings with regard to the 
iſſue of the affair, which the Devil, who 
never lies dead in a ditch, had put into her 
head—before he would allow half time, to 
get quietly through her, te Deum 


I am terribly afraid, ſaid widow Wad- 
man, in caſe I ſhould marry him, Bridget 
OS that the poor captain will not enjoy his 
health, with the monſtrous wound upon 


his groin 


” It may not, Madam, be ſo very large, 


repli 


Bridget, as you think— and I be- 


lieve beſides, added ſhe that *tis dried 


up 


could like to know merely for 


his ſake, ſaid Mrs. Madman 


Well 
f 


ts 3; 69 ) 

7 wen n the long and the broad 
of i it, in ten days—anſwered Mrs. Bridget, 
for whilſt the captain is paying his addreſſes 
to you I'm confident Mr. Trim will be 
for making love to me—and P11 let him as 
much as he will—added Bridget—to 27 it 
0 out of him— — 


| 1 he dankee were taken at once —and 


; my uncle” Toby A EC 


* quoth the api ea his 
left hand a kimbo, and giving ſuch a flou- 
„nich with his right, as juſt promiſed ſue- 
] ceſs— and no more——if your honour will 
give-me leave to lay down the plan of this 
attack 


—— Thou wilt. pleaſe me by it, Trim, 
ſaid my uncle Toby, exceedingly—and as I 


8 
oe je. 0 p rr Tee — bo —— 


| ; 
F 
3 
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forſee thou muſt act in it as my aid de 
F 3 4 camp, 


8 


B - " 2 — 
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ä 
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„ 
camp, here's a crown, corporal, to begin 
with, to ſteep thy commiſſion, 


Then, an' pleaſe your honour, ſaid the MW ne 


| corporal (making a bow firſt for his com- fur 
miſſion)— we will begin with getting your {MW Le 
honour's laced clothes out of the great MW not 
campaign trunk, to be wel] aired, and have ſoo 
the blue and gold taken up at the fleeves has 
——and I'll put your white ramallie-wig MW blu 
freſh into pipes—and ſend for a tailor, io tim 
have your honour's thin ſcarlet breechc Ml eye; 
tirned— —_ 5 mar 
a be 


II had better take the red pluſh ones I Br, 
quoth my uncle Toby, — They will be too 21 


clumſy— ſaid the corporal. Ry 
anſu 
our 


| —— Thou wilt get a'bruſh and a litt. 
chalk to my ſword— T will be only in you! 
huonour's way, replied Trim. 


es, 


00 


Juli 
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EH AI. I XV. 1 wer 
— But your honour's two razors {hall be 
new ſet—and I will get my Montero-cap 
furbiſh'd up, and put on poor lieutenant 
Le Fever's regimental coat, which your - 
nour gave me to wear for his ſake—and as 
ſoon as your honour is clean fhaved-- and 
has got your clean birt on, with your 
blue and gold, or your fine ſcarlet---ſome- 
times one and ſometimes t 'other— and 
every thing i is ready for the attack---ye'l Il 
march up boldly, as if 'twas to the face of 
a baſtion; and whilſt your honour engages 
Mrs. Wadman in the parlour, to the right 
I'll attack Mrs. Bridget in the kitchen, 
to the left; and having ſeiz d that paſs, III 
anſwer for it, ſaid the corporal, ſnapping 
his fingers over his head---that the 4 
Oe. own, | + Bi 


a I wiſh 


63720 
I wiſh I may but manags it right ; ſaid 
my uncle 7 oby---but. I declare, corporal, 1 
had rather march up to the very edge of a 


trench 


A woman is quite a different thing 
aid the corporal. gs 


: — I lacs ſo, anoth my uncle Toby, 


| "CHAP. XVI. 
17 a5 d in this world, which my 
father ſaid, could have provoked my 
uncle Toby, during the time he was in love, 
it was the perverſe uſe my father was al- 
ways making of an expreſſion of Hilarion 
the hermit; who, in ſpeaking of his abſti- 
nience, his watchings, flagellations, and 
other inftrumental parts of his religion---- 
would ſay tho' with more facetiouſneſs 
than became a hermit---** That they were 


the means he uſed, to make his a/s (mean- 


ing his body) leave off kicking.” 


It 


E 

I1 pleaſed my father well; it was not 
only a laconic way of expreſſing but of 
libelling, at the ſame time, the defires and 
appetites of the lower part of us ; ſo that 
for many years of my father's life, *twas 
his conſtant. mode of expreſſion he never 
uſed the word paſſions once — but aſs always 
inſtead of them So that he might be ſaid 
truly, to have been upon the bones, or the 


back of his own aſs, or elſe of ſome other 
man's during all that time. 


; I muſt here obſerve to you, the differ- 7 
- UW rence betwixt 4 8 

n My father's aſs 

and my hobby-horſe——in order to 


d keep characters as ſeparate as may be, in 4 
our fancies as we go along. _ 


For my hobby-horſe, if you recollect a 
little, is no way a vicious beaſt ; he has 
ſcarce one hair or lineament of the aſs 

about 


„ 
about him Tis the ſporting little filly- 
folly which carries you out for the preſent 
hour—a maggot, a butterfly, a picture, a 
fiddleftick—an uncle Toby's ſiege—or an 
any thing, which a man makes a ſhift to get 
a- ſtride on, to canter it away from the cares 
and ſolicitudes of life——Tis as uſeful a 
beaſt as is in the whole creation—nor do 
I really ſee how the world could de with- 
out it- | 3 


But for my father's aſs——oh ! mount 
him---mount him--mount him that's 
three times, is it not?) mount him not: 
tis a beaſt concupiſcent——and foul be- 
fall the man, who does not hinder him 
from kicking, 


it rat 
father 
2 mat 


) 


LE», 


CHAP. XVII. 


E L L ! dear brother Toby, ſaid my 
father, upon his firſt ſeeing him after 
he fell in love——and how goes it with 
your ASSE 7 


le my uncle Toby thinking more of 
the part where he had had the bliſter, than 
of Hilarim's metaphor---and our precon- 
ceptions having (you know) as great a 
power over the founds of words as the 
ſhapes of things, he had imagined, that my 
father, who was not very ceremonious in 
his choice of words, had enquired after the 
part by its proper name; ſo notwithſtand- 
ing my mother, doctor Slap, and Mr. Te- 
rick, were fitting in the parlour, he thought 
it rather civil to conform to the term my 
father had made uſe of than not, When 
a man is hemm'd in by two indecorums, 


: and 


—ͤ—ũ——— —— ͤ ñE———— — — — —  —— 


— —— 


— 
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and muſt commit one of em — I always 
obſerve---let him chooſe which he will, the 
world will blame him----fo I ſhould not be 
aſtoniſhed if it blames my uncle Toby. 


My A-———e, quoth my uncle Toby, is 
much better—-brother Shandy My fa- 
ther had formed great expectations from 
his Aſſe in this onſet; and would have 


brought him on again; but doctor Sp | 


ſetting up an intemperate Jaugh—and my 
mother crying out L--d bleſs us !--it drove 
my father's Aſſe off the field——and the 
laugh. then becoming ' general---there was 
no bringing him back to o the charge, - for 
ſome time 


And ſo the EG went on without 
him, | 


Every body, ſaid my mother, ſays you 
are in love, brother '4 oby---and we hope it 


is true. 


I am 


As 
ſa 
differe1 


cordin 


affectec 
think 
him a 


de is fa 


1 


I am as much in love, ſiſter, I believe, 
replied my uncle Toby, as any man uſu- 
ally i Humph ! ſaid my father 
And when did you know it? quoth my 
mother 


e e the bliſter broke; replied my 
uncle Toby. 


My uncle Toby's reply put my father into 
good temper—ſo he Charg'd o' foot. 


C HAP. XVIII. 


S the ancients agree, brother Toby, 
| ſaid my father, that there are two 
different and diſtinct kinds of love, ac- 
cording to the different parts which are 
affected by it the Brain or Liver 


think when a man is in love, it behoves 
him a little to conſider which of the two 
| he is fallen into. | 


What 


* 


— 


— rye 


= —— —— 


—— to ne © 


. 
; 
' 
| 
. 
* 


1 
2 
4 
1 
| 
'Y 
x? 


© (8) 
| What ſignifies it, brother Shandy, re- 


plied my uncle Toby, which of the two it is, 


provided it will but make a man marry, and 
love his wife, and get a few children, 


—A few children! cried my father, 
riſing out of his chair, and looking full in 
my mother's face, as he forced his way be- 
twixt her's and doctor Slop's—a few chil- 
dren ! cried my father, repeating my uncle 
Toby's words as he walk'd to and fro'— 


— Not, my dear brother Toby, cried my 
father, recovering himſelf all at once, and 
coming cloſe up to the back of my uncle 
Toby's chair not that I ſhould be ſorry 
had'ſt thou a ſcore on the contrary [ 
and be as kind, Toby, to 


ſhould rejoice 
every one of them as a father 


My uncle Toby ſtole his hand unperceiv“ 
behind his chair, to give my father's 4 


— Nay , 


d 


1 


1 
—Nay, moreover, continued he, keep- 
ing hold f my uncle Toby's hand | ſo 


much do'ſt thou poſſeſs, my dear Tchy, of 
the milk of human nature, and ſo little of 


its aſperities tis piteous the world is not 
peopled by creatures which reſemble thee; 
and was I an Aſiatic monarch, added my 
father, heating himſelf with his new pro- 
ject 
would not impair thy ſtrength 
thy radical moiſture too faſt 


or dry up 


or weaken 


thy memory or fancy, brother 7 oby, which 
theſe gymnicks inordinately taken, are apt 
to do-——e]ſe, dear Toby, I would procure 
thee the moſt beautiful woman in my em- 


pire, and I would oblige thee, nolens, vas. 


lens, to beget for me one ſubject every 
month 


As my father pronounced the laſt word 
of the ſentence my mother took a pinch 


of ſnuff. 
| Now 


I would oblige thee, provided it 
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Now I would not, quoth my uncle Toby, 
get a child, nolens, volens, that is, whether 
I would or no, to * the greateſt prince 
upon earth — 


And *twould be cruel in me, bro- 
ther Toby, to compel thee ; ſaid my father 
but tis a caſe put to ſhew thee, that it 
is not thy begetting a child—in caſe thbu 
ſhould'ſt be able but the ſyſtem of Love 
and marriage thou goeſt upon, which | 


would ſet thee right i 


There is at leaſt, ſaid | arich, a great 
deal of reaſon and plain ſenſe in captain 
Shandy's opinion of love; and 'tis amongſt 
the ill-ſpent hours of my life which I have 
to anſwer for, that T have read ſo many 
flouriſhing poets and- rhetoricians in my 
time, from whom I never could extract ſo 
muchym 


1 wiſh, 


learnt 
there 
amon! 
Ba f 
think 
them 

It c 
the ſar 
cordin} 
tus, th 


the frf 
Venus h 
gotten 


Kor” 


rhat h 


do with 


Vor. 
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| wiſh Yori >, ſaid. my father, you had 
read, Plato; for there vou would have 
learnt that there are two Loviy-e 1 know 


there were two ReL1c1oNs, replied Yorick, 
amongſt the ancients----one---for the vul- 
gar, and another for the learned; but I 
think oxE Love might haue ſerved both of 
them I well — 3 


It could not ; replied my father---and for 
the ſame reaſons: for of theſe Loves, ac- 
cording to Vicinus's comment upon Vela- 


us, the one is rational 


—— The o:her i is natura — 


the ff alin. aides man 
Venus had nothing to do: the ſecond, be- 
gotten of Jupiter and Dione 


— Pray, brother, quoth my uncle Toby, 
rhat has a man who believes in God to 
lo with this? My father could not ſtop 

„ G to 


( 82 ) : 
to anſwer, for fear of breaking | the e thread ode: 
of his diſcourſe l antly 


This latter continued he, partakes whol. W. 
ly of the nature of Venus. 


The firſt, which is the golden chain let : 
down from heaven, excites to love heroic, M 
which comprehends in it, and excites to 5 8 
the deſire of philoſophy and truth----the in his 


ſecond, excites to deſire, W 0 and gi: 
5 im by 
| 3 think the procreation of children _ 
as beneficial to the world, ſaid Vorict, a; Rs 


the finding out the longitude 


em 

— To be ſure, ſaid my mother, bor Wha 
keeps peace in the world: BS 
In the houſe—my dear, I own- here wa 

Tt repleniſhes the earth ; ſaid * mother- Ale reſt, 
f into 

But it keeps heaven 83 dear; FE 
replied my father. lantiy, 


Tit 


3 
- Tis Virginity, cried Sep, triumph - 
antly, which fills paradiſe. | 


Well puſh'd nun ! quoth my father, 


CHAP. XIX. 


Y father had ſuch a ſkirmiſhing, cuts 
ting kind of a flaſhing way with him 
ein his diſputations, thruſting and ripping, 

and giving every one a ſtroke to remember 
that if there were 


him by in his turn 
wenty people i in company in leſs than 
alf an hour he was ſure to have every one 
f *em againſt him. 


What did not a little contribute to leave 
im thus without any ally, was, that if 
ere was any one poſt more untenable than 
be reſt, he would be ſure to throw him- 
lf into it; and to do him juſtice, when 
e was once there, he would defend it fo 
alantly, that 'twould have been a con- 

G 2 cern, 


[ 


before all's done in the affair — They arc 


166 


cern, either to a brave man, or a good- 


natured one, to. have feen him driven out, 


Yorick, for this reaſon, though he woull 


- often attack him—yet could never bear to 


do it with all his force, 


Doctor Slep's VireiniTY, in the close 
of the laſt chapter, had got him for once 
on the right fide of the rampart; and he 
was beginning to blow up all the convent; 
in Chriſtendom about Slop's ears, when Ccor- 
poral Trim came into the parlour to 1n- 
form my uncle Toby, that his thin ſcarlet 
breeches, in which the attack was to b: 
made upon Mrs. F/adman, would not do; 
for that the tailor, in ripping them up, 
in order to turn them, had found they 


had been turn'd before—Then turn then 


azain, brocher, ſaid my father rapidly, for 
there will be many a turning of 'em yt 


« 


' 


as rott 
by all 
new p 
contin 
the cc 
been « 
for ma 
circun 
the ſa 
caught 
height. 


(85 ) 


25 rotten as dirt, ſaid the corporal—Fhen 
by all means, ſaid my father, beſpeak a 


new pair, brother——for though I know, 
continued my father, turning bimſelf to 
tne company, that widow JVaduan has 
been deeply in love with my. brother Toby 
for many years, and has uſed every art and 
circumvention of woman to outwit him into 
the ſame paſſion, yet now that ſhe hag 
caught him—her fever will þe paſs'd its 


NCI ts Cennnnn— 


She has gain'd her point. 

In this caſe, continued my father, which 
Plato, T am perſuaded, never thought of — 
Love, you ſee, is not ſo much a SENTI- 


MENT as a SITUATION, into which a 


man enters, as my brother Toby would do, 


no matter whether he loves 


into a corps 


the ſervice or no——being once in it 


he acts as if he did; and takes every rep | 


to ſhew himſelf a man of proweſſe. 
„„ The 


eee e ee eee ee , N 00 


FEC C 
* 8 


8 
yd 15. — * — Wan 
—— * — 
ola a 2 . N 


. r. ER APY HS CG LD i rn; 
2 * by wy —_— _— ” ” 
: — CE OLD! »» —— 

** RR Ir [® 8 — 4 — — ue 


* 


The hypotheſis, like the reſt of my fi. 
ther's, was plauſible enough, and my uncle 
Toby had but a ſingle word to object to it 
in which Trim ſtood ready to ſecond 
him but my father had not drawn his 
concluſion -» Qi 


For this reaſon, continued my father, 
(ſtating the caſe over again) notwithſtand- 
ing all the world knows, that Mrs. noi. 
man affetts my brother Toby — and my 
brother Toby contrariwiſe affe Mrs, 
Madman, and no obſtacle in nature to 
forbid the muſic ſtriking up this very 
night, yet will I anſwer for it, that thi 
ſelf-ſame tune will not be play'd this 
twelvemonth 


We have taken our meaſures badly, 
quoth my uncle Toby, looking up interro- 
rogatively in Trim's face. 
| I would 


wor! 


(1 
I would lay my Montero- cap, ſaid Trim 


Noe Trim's Montero- cap, as I once 
1 told you, was his conſtant wager and 
* having furbiſh'd it up that very night, in 
a order to go upon the attack it made the 
e I would 


odds lock more conſiderable 
lay, an' pleaſe your honour, my Montero- 
cap to'a ſhilling—was it proper, continued 
Trim (making a bow) to offer a wager be- 


fore your honours 


-There is nothing improper in it, 
* my father—'tis a mode of expreſſion; 

for in ſaying thou would'ſt lay thy Montero- 
cap to a ſhilling all thou meaneſt is this, 


——that thou believeſt 
Now, What do'ſt thou believe? 
That Widow Wadman, an' pleaſe your 


worſhip, cannot hold it out ten days 
. And 
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( 88 ) 
And whence, cried S7, jeeringly, hilt 
thou all this knowledge of woman, friend? 


By falling in love with a popith clerey- 
; woman ; ſaid Trim, 


_*Twas a Beguine, ſaid my uncle Toby, 


Doctor Slop was too much in wrath to 
liſten to the diſtinction; and my father 
taking that very criſis to fa'l in helter- 
ſkelter upon the whole order of Nuns and 
Beguines, a ſet of ſilly, fuſty baggages 
Slop could not ſtand it and my uncle 
Toby having ſome meaſures to take about 
his breeches and Yorick about his fourth 
general diviſion—in order for their ſeveral 


attacks next day—the company broke up: 


and my father being left alone, and having 
half an hour upon his hand betwixt that 
and bed-time ; he called for pen, ink, and 
paper, and wrote my uncle Toby the fol- 
lowing letter of inſtructions. 


My 


689 
My dear brother Toby, 
HAT I am going to ſay to thee, is 
upon the nature of women, and of 
love- making to them; and perhaps it is as 
well for thee---tho' not fo well for me 
that thou haſt occalion for a letter of in- 


ſtructions upon that head, and that I am 
able to write it to thee, 


, 


Had it been the good pleaſure of him 
who diſpoſes of our lots---and thou no ſuf- 
ferer by the knowledge, I had been well 
content that thou ſhould'ſt have dipp'd the 
pen this moment into the ink, inſtead of 
myſelf; but that not being the caſe—— 
Mrs. Shandy being now cloſe beſides me, 
preparing for bed I have thrown to- 
ether without order, and juſt as they have 
come into my mind, ſuch hints and docu- 
ments as I deem may be of uſe to thee; 
- MW iitending, in this, to give thee a token of 
my 


1 
my love; not doubting, my dear Toby, of 
the manner in which it will be accepted. 


| 3 ſhe 

In the firſt place, with regard to all = 

which concerns religion in the affair ” 

though I perceive from a glow in my cheek, 2 
that I bluſh as I begin to ſpeak to thee 


upon the ſubject, as well knowing, not- 
withſtanding thy unaffected ſecrecy, how wok 
few of its offices thou negieteſt——yet ! upos 
would remind thee of one (during the con- 


tinuance of thy courtſhip) in a particular By 
manner, which I would not have omitted ; 1 
and that is, never to go forth upon the en- ra 
terprize, whether it be in the morning or Le 


the afternoon, without firſt recommending iſ hang 
thyſelf to the protection of almighty God, ſ trunk- 
that he may defend thee from the evil one. | 


— 


Shave the whole top of thy crown clean, cluſion 
once at leaſt every four or five days, bu yy. 
oltner if convenient; leſt in taking off thy leſs, for 

h wWig 17 


leſs, forget not to utter it in a low ſoft tone 


— mVv— — — 


: ( of } 
wig before her, thro” abſence of mind, ſhe 
ſhould be able to diſcover how much has 
been cut-away by Time——how much by 
Trim, 


| —Twere better to keep ideas of bald- 
m_ out of her fancy. 


3 carry it in thy mind, and act 
upon it, as a ſure maxim, Toby 


cc That women are zimid : And 'tis well 
they are elſe there would be no dealing 
with them. : a 


Let not thy breeches be too tight, or 
bang too looſe about thy thighs, like the 
trunk-hoſe of our anceſtors. 


— th juſt medium prevents all con- 
cluſions, | 


Whatever thou haſt to ſay, be it more or 


of 


1 
of voice. Silence, and whatever approaches 
it, weaves dreams of midnight- ſecrecy into 
the brain: For this cauſe, if thou canſt 
help it, never throw down the tongs and 


poker. 


Avoid all kinds of pleafantry and face- 
tiouſneſs in thy diſcourſe with her, and do 
whatever lies in thy power at the ſame 
time, to keep from her all books and wri- 
tings which tend thereto : there are ſome 
devotional tracts, which if thou canſt en- 
tice her to read over—it will be well: but 
ſuffer her not to look into Rabelais, or 


Scarren, or Don Quixete- 


———- They are ail books which excite 
laughter ; and thou knoweſt, dear Toby, 


that there is no paſſion ſo ſerious as luſt. 


Stick a pin in the boſom of thy ſnirt, 


| before thou entereſt her parlour, 
And 


min 
Cur] 
que 
Rill 


ſupp 
loſin 


acco 


Scyth 
fits c 


A 
part 
uſing 
and J 
little 
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And if thou art permitted to fit upon the 
fame fofa with her, and fhe gives thee oc- 
be- 
ware of taking it — thou can'ſt not lay 
thy hand on hers, but ſhe will feel the 
temper of thine. Leave that and as many 


caſion to lay thy hand upon hers 


other things as thou can'ſt, quite undeter- 
mined; by ſo doing, thou wilt have her 
curioſity on thy fide; and if ſhe is not con- 
quer'd by that, and thy AssE continues 
Rill kicking, which there is great reaſon to 
ſuppoſe Thou muſt begin, with firſt 
loſing a few ounces of blood below the ears, 


according to the practice of the ancient 
Scythians, who cured the moſt intemperate 


fits of the appetite by that means, 


Avicenna, after this, is for having the 
part anointed with the ſyrup of hellebore, 


uſing proper evacuations and purges 
and I believe rightly. But thou muſt eat 
little or no goat's fleſh, nor red deer 


mor 


( 94 ) 
nor even foal's fleſh by any means; and 
carefully abſtain——that is, as much as 
thou can'ſt, from peacocks, cranes, coots, 


didappers, and water-hens 


As for thy drink need not tell thee, 
it muſt be the infuſion of VERVAIN, and 
the herb HAxEA, of which lian relates 
ſuch effeRs---but if thy ſtomach palls with 
it—diſcontinue it from time to time, taking 
_ cucumbers, melons, purſlane, water lilies, 
woodbine, and lettice, in the ſtead of 


them. 


There is nothing farther for thee, which 
occurs to me at preſent—— | 


---Unleſs the breaking out of a freſh 


war—So wiſhing every thing, dear Toby, 


for the beſt, 


I reſt thy affectionate brother, 


WALTER SHANDY, + 
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CH AF. 


HILS T my father was writing his 
letter of inſtructions, my uncle Toby 


and the corporal were buſy in preparing 
every thing for the attack. As the turn- 


ing of the thin ſcarlet breeches was laid 
aſide (at leaſt for the preſent) there was no- 


thing which ſhould put it off beyond the 


next morning; ſo accordingly it was re- 


ſolv'd upon, for eleven o'clock, 


Come, my dear, ſaid my father to my 


mother—'twill be but like a brother and 
ſiſter, if you and I take a walk down to my 
brother Toby's——to countenance him in 


this attack of his. 


My uncle Toby and the corporal had 
been accoutred both ſome time, when my 
father and mother enter'd, and the clock 
liriking eleven, were that moment in mo- 
tion 


n 


tion to ſally forth----but the account of N could 
this is worth more, than to be wove into amou 


the fag end of the eighth volume & of ſuch 158 
a work as this ——— My father had no or Y' 
time but to put the letter of inſtructions WI F 
into my uncle Toby's coat-pocket----and Hat the. 
join with my mother in wiſhing his attack 
proſperous. - | | * '£ 
I could like, faid my mother, to lock ka 
2 ley- ho 

through the key-hole out of curio/ity---- | 
Call it by its right name, my dear, guoth Nott 
my father little ſu 
And look through ebe Rey-boote as long as Mſpoken | 
you will. | rented | 
| x ever fra} 
Ca a3. 4241; it all tis 
Call all the powers of time and chance, ad ſcar 
which ſeverally check us in our careers {Wracious 

in this world,. to bear me witneſs, ey im. 

u 

| St. | 2 My N 
* The eighth volume ended with this chap- ig with 


ter in the former edition. 


Vox, \ 


C3 
could never yet get fairly to my uncle Toby's 
amours, till this very moment, that my 
mother's curioſity, as ſhe ſtated the affair, — 
or a different impulſe in her, as my father 
would have it—wiſhed her to take a peep 
at them through the key-hole. | 


6 Call it, my dear, by its right name, 
quoth my father, and look through the 
key-hole as long as you will,” 


Nothing but the fermentation of that 
little ſubacid humour, which I have often 
 Wſpoken of, in my father's habit, could have 
rented ſuch an inſinuation—he was how<- 
ever frank and generous in his nature, and 

xt all times open to conviction ; ſo that he 


a 


ad ſcarce got to the laſt word of this un- 
pracious retort, when his conſcience ſmote 
im. 


WM 


Co — 


8 was then conjugally ſwing- 
ng with her left arm twiſted under his 
Vo L. VI. H right, 
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right, in fuch wiſe, that the infide of her 


hand refted upon the back of his——ſhe 
raiſed her fingers, and let them fall——it 
could ſcarce be calPd a tap; or if it was a 
tap———"'twould have puzzled a caſuiſt to 
ſay, whether it was a tap of remonſtrance, 
or a tap of confeſſion: my father, who was 
all ſenſibilities from head to foot, claſs'd it 
t—Conſcience redoubled her blow 

he turned his face ſuddenly the other way, 
and my mother ſuppoſing his body was 
about to turn with it in order to move 
homewards, by a, croſs movement of her 
right leg, keeping her left as its center, 


brought herſelf ſo 1 front, that as he 
turned his head, he me her eye Con- 


fuſion again he ſaw a thouſand reaſons to 
wipe out the reproach, and as many to re- 
proach himſelf——a thin, blue, chill, pel- 


lucid chryſtal with all its humours ſo at 


reſt, the leaſt mote or ſpeck of defire might 


| hate . ſeen at the bottom of it, had it 
exiſted 


exiſt 
to be 
| befor 
A 
mada 
ture, 
A 

derly 
the ye 
of the 
perind 
from 
tional 
meani. 
to find 
ample 
ing or 
whole 
of that 
done } 
trouble 
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bxifted—it did not and how I happen 
to be fo fewd myſelf,” particularly a little 
before the vernal and autumnal equinoxes 
Heaven above knows—My mother 
madam—was ſo it no time, either by na- | 
ute, by inftiturion, or example, 


A temperate current of blood ran or- 
derly through her veins in all months of 
the year, and in all critical moments both 
of the day and night alike ; nor did ſhe ſu- 
perinduce the leaſt heat into her humours 
from the manual efferveſcencies of devo- 
tional tracts, which having little or no 
meaning in them, nature is oft times obliged 
to find one And as for my father's ex- 
ample ! *twas ſo far from being either aid- 


ing or abetting thereunto, that 'twas the 
whole buſineſs of his life to keep all fancies 
of that kind out of her head Nature had 
done her part, to have ſpared him this 
trouble; and what was not a little incon- 

H 2 f ſtent, 
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ſiſtent, my father knew it And here am! 
fitting, this 12th day of Augu/? 1766, in a 
purple jerkin and yellow pair of flippers, 
without either wig or cap on, a moſt tra- 
gicomical completion of his prediction, 
66 That I ſhould neither think, nor act 
ce like any other man's child, upon that 
te very account.” 


The miſtake of my father, was in at- 
tacking my mother's motive, inſtead of the 
act itſelf: for certainly key- holes were made 
for other purpoſes; and conſidering the 
act, as an act which interfered with a true 
propoſition, and denied a key- hole to be 
what it was — it became a violation of 
nature; and was ſo far, you ſee, criminal. 


It is for this reaſon, an' pleaſe your Re- 
verences, That key-holes are the occaſions 
of more ſin and wickedneſs, than all other 
holes in this world put together. 
| which 


(ma) 
| ——which leads me to my uncle Toby's 
amours. 


CHAP. XXII. 


-HOUGH the command had hw as 
good as his word in putting my uncle 
Toby's great ramillie-wig into pipes, yet 
the time was too ſhort to produce any great 
effects from it: it had lain many years 
ſqueezed up in the corner of his old cam» 
paign trunk; and as bad forms are not ſo 
eaſy to be got the better of, and the uſe of 
candle-ends not ſo well underſtood, it was 
not ſo pliable a buſineſs as one would have 
wiſhed, The corporal with cheary eye 
and both arms extended, had fallen back 
perpendicular from it a ſcore times, to in- 
ſpire it, if poſſible, with a better air—— 


had SPLEEN given a look at it, twould 
have coſt her ladyſhip a ſmile——it curl'd 


ry where but where the corporal would 
H 3 have 
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haye it; and where a buckle or two, in 
his opinion, would have done it honour, 
he could as ſoon have raiſed the dead. 


we was——or rather ſuch would it 
have ſeem'd upon any other brow ; but the 
ſweet look of goodneſs which ſat upon my 
uncle Toby's, aſſimulated every thing around 
it ſo ſovereignly to itſelf, and Nature had 


moreover wrote GENTLEMAN With fo fair 
a hand in every line of his countenance, that 
even his tarniſh'd gold-laced hat and huge 
cockade of flimſy taffeta became him; z and 
| though not worth a button in themſelves, 
yet the moment my uncle Toby put them 
on, they became ſerious objects, and alto- 
gether ſeem'd to have been picked up by 
the hand of Science to ſet him off to ad- 


vanta ge. 


Nothing in this world could have co- 


W more powerfully towards this, 
than 


ably 
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than my uncle Toby's blue and gold - had 
not Quantity in ſome meaſure been neceſſary to 
Grace in a' period of fifteen or ſixteen 
years ſince they had been made, by a total 
inactivity in my uncle Toby's life, for he 
ſeldom went farther than the bowling- green 
—his blue and gold had become ſo miſer- 
ably too ſtrait for him, that it was with 
the utmoſt difficulty the corporal was able 
to get him into them : the taking them up 
at the fleeves was of no advantage. They 
were laced however down the back, and at 
the ſeams of the ſides, &c. in the mode of 
King William's reign; and to ſhorten all 
deſcription, they ſhone ſo bright againſt 
the ſun that morning, and had ſo metal- 
lick, and doughty an air with them, that 
had my unele Toby thought of attacking i in 
armour, nothing could have ſo well im- 
poſed” upon his — 


H 4 —_— 
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As for the thin ſcarlet breeches, they 
had been unripp'd by the tailor between 
the legs, and left at fixes and ſevens— 


— Yes, -Madam,—but let us govern 
our fancies, It is enough they were held 
impracticable the night before, and as there 
was no alternative in my uncle Tolh's ward- 
robe, he allied forth in the red pluſh. 


The corporal had array'd himſelf in poor 
Le Fevre's regimental coat; and with his 
hair tuck'd up under his Montero-cap, 


| Which he had furbiſh'd up for the occa- 


ſion, march'd three paces diſtant from his 
maſter : a whiff of military pride had puff d 
out his ſhirt at the wriſt; and upon that 
in a black leather thong clipp'd into 2 
taſſel beyond the knot, hung the corpo- 
ral's Rick—My uncle Toby carried his cane 
like a pike, 


(6 
lt looks well at leaſt; quoth my 


father to himſelf. 


CHAP. XXIII. 


JV uncle Toby turn'd his head more 
than once behind him, to ſee how 


he was ſupported by the corporal ; and 


the corporal as oft as he did it, gave a 
light flouriſh with his tick | 
pouringly; and with the ſweeteſt accent 
of moſt reſpectful encouragement, bid his 
honour ce neyer fear,” | ET 


but not va- 


Now my uncle Toby did fear and griev- 
ouſly too : he knew not (as my father had 
reproach'd him) ſo much as the right end 


of a Woman from the wrong, and there- 


fore was never altogether at his eaſe near 
any one of them—unleſs in ſorrow or diſ- 
treſs ; then infinite was his piety; nor would 
the moſt courteous knight of romance have 
gone farther, at leaſt upon one leg, to 

bave 


%%) 


have wiped away a tear from. a woman's 
eye; and yet excepting once that he was 


beguiled into it by Mrs. Wadman, he had 


never Jook'd ſtedfaſtly into one; and would 
often tell my father in the ſimplicity of his 
heart, that it was almoſt (if not about) as 
bad as talking baw dy. 


—And ſuppoſe it is? my father would 
ſay. 


CHAP. XXIV, 


— cannot, quoth my uncle 7 oby, halt- 
ing, when they had march'd up to 

within twenty paces of Mrs. H/adman's door 

— ſhe cannot, corporal, take it amiſs— 


she will take it, an' pleaſe your ho- 
nour, ſaid the corporal, juſt as the Ferr's 
widow at Liſton took it of my brother 
7m. 


knc 
fair 
ther 
ried 
after 
pork 
neve 
drag 
place 
head, 
Is in, 
* 
looki 
as he 


No 
ſo ſad 
an ple 


| ( "nay 
—And how was that ? quoth my uncle 
Toby, facing quite about to the corporal. + 


Your honour, replied the corporal, 
knows of Tom's misfortunes ; but this af- 
fair has nothing to do with them any far- 
ther than this, That if Tom had not mar- 
ried the widow ——or had it pleaſed God 
after their marriage, that they had but put 
pork into their ſauſages, the honeſt ſoul had 
never been taken out of his. warm bed, and 
dragg'd to the inquiſition. Tis a curſed 


place added the corporal, ſhaking his 
head, —when once a poor creature is in, he 
is in, an' pleaſe your honoyr, for ever. 


\ 
"Tis very true; ſaid my uncle Toby, 


looking gravely at Mrs. I/admarn's houſe, 
as he ſpoke, 


Nothing, continued the corporal, can be 
ſo ſad as confinement for liſe—or ſo ſweet, 
an pleaſe your hongur, as liberty. 

Ep Nothing, 


- 


155. 
| Nothing, Trim——faid my uncle Joh, 
muſing ——— 


Whilſt a man is free—cried the corpo- 
ral, giving a flouriſh with his ſtick thus — 


ä 


A thouſand of my father's moſt ſubtle 
ſyllogiſms could not have ſaid more for 
celibacy. | | | 

My 


JT 


y 
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My uncle Toby look'd earneſtly towards 
his cottage and his bowling-green. 


The corporal had unwarily conjured up 
the Spirit of calculation with his wand; 
and he had nothing to do, but to. conjure 
him down again with his ſtory, and in this 
form of Exorciſm, moſt uneccleſiaſtically 
did the corporal do it. 


CHAP. XXV. 


A S Tom's place, an' pleaſe your honour, 

was eaſy—and the weather warm 
it put him upon thinking ſeriouſly of ſet- 
tling himſelf in the world ; and as it fell 
out about that time, that a Few who kept 
a ſauſage ſhop in the ſame ſtreet, had the 
ill luck to die of a ſtrangury, and leave his 


widow in poſſeſſion of a rouſing trade 
Tom*thought (as every body in Liſbon was 


doing the beſt It could deviſe for himſelf} 
there 


Een 

there could be no harm in offering her his 
ſervice to carry it on: ſo without any intro- 
duction to the widow, except that of buying 
à pound of ſauſages at her ſhop=Ton ſet 
out—counting the matter thus within him- 
ſelf as he walk'd along; that let the worſt 
come of it that could, he ſhould at leaſt 
get a pound of ſauſages for their worth 
but, if things went well, he ſhould be ſet 
up; inaſmuch as he ſhould get not only a 
but a wife 
ſauſage ſhop, an' pleaſe oor honour, into 
the bargain, 


pound of ſauſages and a 


Every ſervant in the family, from high 
to low, wiſh'd Tom ſucceſs; and I can 
fancy, an' pleaſe your honour, I ſee him 
this moment with his white dimity waiſt- 
coat and reeches, and hat a little o'one 
ſide, WE 5 jollily along the ſtreet, ſwing- 
ing his ſtick, with a ſmile and a cheerful 
word for every body he met. — But alas 

Tom! 


5 7 1 


m ! thou ſmileſt no more, cried the cor- 


dhe. 


poral, looking on one ſide of him upon the 


ground, as if he a kim in his 
dungeon, 


1 


He was an honeſt, light-hearted lad, 


0 1 he reſembled thee, Trim, ſaid 
y uncle Toby, rapidly. 


eſs another of gratitude to my uncle 
t. Fh and a tear of ſorrow for his bro- 
ne F'er's misfortunes,” ſtarted into his eye and 
g- Nin ſweetly down his cheek together; my 
ful Facle Toby's kindled as one lamp does at 
s | Rother; and taking hold of the breaſt of 
nm! Trim's 


Poor fellow | faid my uncle Toby, feel- 


an e your honour, as ever blood 


The corporal bluſh's down to his fin- 
ers ends—a tear of ſentimental baſhful- 


1 


Trim's coat (which had been that of L. 


Fevre's) as if to eaſe his lame leg, but in 
reality to gratify a finer feeling he ſtood 
ſilent for a minute and a half; at the end 
of which he took his hand away, and the 
corporal making a bow, went on with his 
ſtory of his brother and the Few's widow. 


CHAP. XXVI. 


HEN Tom, an' pleaſe your honour, 

got to the ſhop, there was nobody 
in it, but a poor negro girl, with a bunch 
of white feathers ſſightly tied to the end of 
along cane, flapping away flies---not kill- 
ing them——'Tis a pretty picture! ſaid 
my uncle Toby——ſhe had ſuffered perſecu- 
tion, Trim, and had learnt mercy=— 


she was good, an” pleaſe your ho- 
nour, from nature as well as from hard- 
ſhips ; and there are circumſtances in the 
| | 2 "uu ſtory 


(ns) 


diſmal winter's evening, when your ho- 


nour is in the humour, they ſhall be told 


you with the reſt of Tom's —_ for it 
makes a part of it 


Then do not forget, Trim, ſaid my 
uncle Toby. 


A Negro has a ſoul ? an' pleaſe your ho- 


nour, ſaid the corporal (doubtingly). 


I am not much verſed, corporal, quoth 


my uncle Toby, in things of that kind ; but 
I ſuppoſe, God would not leave him with- 
out one, any more than thee or me—— 


——[t would be putting one ſadly over 


the head of another, quoth the corporal, 


It would ſo; ſaid my angle Toy. 


Why then, an' pleaſe your honour, is a 


or. VI. : I black 


487 of that poor friendleſs ſlut that would 
melt a heart of ſtone, ſaid Trim; and ſome 
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black wench to be uſed worſe than a white 


one ? 


I can give no reaſon, ſaid my uncle 
Toby 


——Only, cried the corporal, ſhaking 


his head, becauſe ſhe has no one to ſtand 


up for her———— 


— — Tis that very thing, Trim, quoth 
my uncle Toby, — which recommends her 
and her brethren with 
her ; *tis the fortune of war which has put 
where it 


it where it will, the brave, Trim, will not 


uſe it unkindly. 


add forbid, ſaid the corporal. 


Amen, reſponded my uncle Toby, laying 
his hand upon his heart. 


pn The 
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ut 
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The corporal returned to his ſtory, and 
went on— but with an embarraſſment in 
doing it, which here and there a reader 
in this world will not be able to compre- 
hend; for by the many ſudden tranſitions 
all along, from one kind and cordial paſſion 


to another, in getting thus far on his way, 


he had loſt the ſportable key of lis voice 
which gave ſenſe and ſpirit to his tale: he 
attempted twice to reſume it, but could 
not pleaſe himſelf; ſo giving a ſtout hem |! 


to rally back the retreating ſpirits, and aid- 


ing Nature at the ſame time with his left 
arm a-kimbo on one fide, and with his 
right a little extended, ſupporting her on 


the other——the corporal got as near the 


note as he could; and in that attitude, 
continued his ſtory, 


CHAP, 


12 
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CH AP. oll. 


As Tom, an' pleaſe your honour, had 

no buſineſs at that time with the 
Mooriſb girl, he paſſed on into the room 
beyond to talk to the Few's widow about 
 love——and his pound of ſauſages ; and 
being, as I have told your honour, an 
open, cheery-hearted lad, with his cha- 
racer wrote in his looks and carriage, he 
took a chair, and without much apology, 
but with great civility at the ſame time, 
placed it cloſe to her at the table, and fat 

down. | | 


There is nothing ſo awkward, as court- 
ing a woman, an” pleaſe your honour, 
So Tom 
began a diſcourſe upon them; firft gravely, 


whilſt ſhe is making ſauſages 


“ as how they are made with 


what meats, herbs and ſpices“— Then 
= a liitle 


ſeaſor 
rathe! 
have 
Tt \ 
preca. 
hand 
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held,— 


„5 
a little gayly—as, ©* With what ſkins —— 
% and if they never burſt---- Whether the 


% largeft were not the beſt?” and ſo on 
taking care only as he went along, to 
ſeaſon what he had to ſay upon ſauſages, 
rather under, than over; — that he might 


have room to act in 


It was owing to the neglect of that very 


precaution, ſaid my uncle Toby, laying his 


hand upon Trim's ſhoulder, That Count 


de la Motte loſt the battle of F/ynendale: he 


preſſed too ſpeedily into the wood ; which 
if he had not done, Liſſe had not fallen 
into our hands, nor Ghent and Bruges, 
which both followed her example; it was 
ſo late in the year, continued my uncle 
oby, and ſo terrible a ſeaſon came on, that 
if things had not fallen out as they did, 
our troops muſt have periſhed in the open 
held, 
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hy, therefore, may not battles, 
an' pleaſe your honour, as well as mar- 


riages, be made in heaven ?——My uncle 
Toby muſed. 


Religion inclined him to ſay one thing, 


and his high idea of military ſkill tempted 


him to ſay another; ſo not being able to 
frame a reply exactly to his mind. my 
uncle Toby ſaid nothing at all; and the 
corporal finiſhed his ſtory. 


As Tom perceiv'd, an' pleaſe your ho- 
nour, that he gained ground, and that all 
he had ſaid upon the ſubject of ſauſages 
was kindly taken, he went on to help her 
a little in making them.----Firſt, by tak- 


ing hold of the ring of the ſauſage whilſt 


ſhe ſtroked the forced meat down with her 
hand then by cutting the ſtrings into 
proper lengths, and holding them in his 


hand, whilſt ſhe took them out one by one 


---then, 


f 16 3 
then, by putting them acroſs her mouth, 
that ſhe might take them out as ſhe wanted 
them and ſo on from little to more, 


till at laſt he adventured to tie the ſauſage 
himſelf, whilſt ſhe held the ſnout, — 


Now a widow, an' pleaſe your ho- 


nour, always chuſes a ſecond huſband as 
unlike the firſt as ſhe can: ſo the affair 
was more than half ſettled in her mind be- 
fore Tom mentioned it. 2 | 


She made a feint however of defending 
herſelf, by ſnatching up a ſauſage: Tom 
inſtantly laid hold of another ——— _. 


But ſeeing Tom's had mote griſtle in it 


\ 


She ſigned the capitulation— and 
Tom ſealed it; and there was an end of 
the matter, 

CHAP 
I 4 


* 
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CHAP. XXVIII. 


AL L womankind continued Trim, 
(commenting upon his ſtory ) from the 
higheſt to the loweſt, an' pleaſe your ho- 
nour, love jokes; the difficulty is to know 
how they chuſe to have them cut; and 
there is no knowing that, but by trying as 
we do with our artiilery in the field, by 
raiſing or letting down their breeches, till 
we hit the marx. : | 
—I like the compariſon, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, better than the thing itſel. 


—— ——Becauſe your honour, quoth the 
_ Corporal, loves glory, more than pleaſure. 


T hope, Trim, anſwered my uncle Toby, 
J love mankind more than either; and as 


the knowledge of arms tends ſo apparently 


to the good and quiet of the world—and 
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particularly that branch of it which we 


have practiſed together in our bowling- 
green, has no object but to ſhorten the 
ſtrides of AMBITION, and intrench the 
lives and fortunes of the few, from the 
plunderings of the many whenever that 
drum beats in our ear, I truſt, corporal, 
we ſhall neither of us want ſo much hu- 


manity and fellow-feeling as to face about 


and march. 


In pronouncing this, my uncle Toby 
faced about, and march'd firmly as at the 
head of his company——and the faithful 
corporal, ſhouldering his ſtick, and ſtriking 


his hand upon his coat-{kirt as he took his 


firſt ftep---march'd cloſe behind him down 
the avenue. 


Now what can their two noddles 
be about ? cried my father to my mother 
----by all that's ſtrange, they are beſieging 
_ Mrs, 
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Mrs. Madman in form, and are marching 


round her houſe to mark out the lines of 
circumvallation. 


I dare ſay, quoth my mother But 
ſtop, dear Sir---ſor what my mother dared 


to ſay upon the occaſion——and what my 


father did ſay upon it——with her replies 
and his rejoinders, ſhall be read, peruſed, 
paraphraſed, commented and diicanted 
upon— 
be thumb'd over by Poſterity in a chapter 


or to ſay it all in a word, ſhall 


apart ſay, by Poſterity——and care 
not, if I repeat the word again—for what 
has this book done more than the Legation 
of Moſes, or the Tale of a Tub, that it 
may not ſwim down the gutter of Time 
along with them? 


I will not argue the matter: Time 


waſtes too faſt; every letter I trace tells 
me With what rapidity Life follows my 
| pen; 


give 


| TW] | 
pen; the days and hours of it more pre- 
cious, my dear Jenny] than the rubies 
about thy neck, are flying over our heads 


like light clouds of a windy day, never to 


return more every thing preſſes on 
whilſt thou art twiſting that lock, <—— ſee ? 
it grows grey; and every time I. kiſs thy 
thy hand to bid adieu, and every abſence 
which follow? it, are preludes to that 
eternal ſeparation which we are ſhortly to 


make. , 


Heaven have mercy upon us both? 


CHAP. XXIX. 


OW, for what the world thinks of 
I would not 


that ejaculation 
give a groat, 
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MY mother had gone with her Jeft arm 

_ twiſted in my father's right, till they 
had got to the fatal angle of the old gar- 
den wall, where Doctor Slop was over- 
thrown by Obadiah on the coach-horſe: 
as this was directly oppoſite to the front 


of Mrs. Jadman's houſe, when my fa- 


ther came to it, he gave a look acroſs ; 
and ſeeing my uncle Toby and the corpo- 
ral within ten paces of the door, he turn'd 
Let us juſt ſtop a moment, 


about 
„ quoth my father, and ſee with what ce- 


© remonies. my brother 7oby and his man 
«Trim make their firſt entry — it will 
* not detain us, added my father, a ſingle 


e minute: Neo matter, if it be ten 


minutes, guoth my mother, 


—It will not detain us half a one; 


faid my father, 
The 


ther 
ſcales 
of ch 
three 
have p 


Cur 
the ſec 
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The corporal was juſt then ſetting in 

with the ſtory of his brother Tem and the 

Jew's widow : the ſtory went on and on 
it had epiſodes in it it came back, 


and went on — and on again; there was 


no end of it the reader found it very 


* —— 


——G--- help my father ! he piſh'd 


fifty times at every new attitude, and gave 
the corporal's ſtick, with all its flouriſhings 
and danglings, to as many devils as choſe 
to accept of them. 


When iſſues of events like theſe my fa- 
ther is waiting for, are hanging in the 
ſcales of fate, the mind has the advantage 
of changing the principle of expectation 
three times, without which it would not 
have power to ſee it out. 


Curioſity governs the it moment; and 


the ſecond moment is all œconomy to juſ- 


tify 


as 3 * 
tify the expence of the firſt---and for the 
third, fourth, fifth, and ſixth moments, 


and ſo on to the day of judgment--'tis a 
point of HonouR. 


I need not be told, that the ethic writers 
have aſſigned this all to Patience; but that 
VIR To methinks, has extent of dominion 
ſufficient of her own, and enough to do 
init, without invading the few diſmantled 
caſtles which Honour has left him upon 
the earth. 


My father ſtood it out as well as he 
could with theſe three auxiliaries, to the 
end of Trim's ftory ; and from thence to 
the end of my uncle Teby's panegyrick 
upon arms in the chapter following it; 
when ſeeing, that inſtead of marching up 
to Mrs. J/Vadman's door, they both faced 
about and march'd down the avenue dia- 
metrically oppolite to his expectation- he 


broke 


broke 
ſoren 
tions, 
of all 


cried 1 
J ſu 


I w. 
the vy 


devil, 


blinds, 


e 


"- WF 3 
broke out at once with that little ſubacid 
ſoreneſs of humour, which, in certain ſitua- 
tions, diſtinguiſhed his character from that 
of all other men. 


CHAP. XXXI. 
O v what can their two nod- 


dles be about? cried my fa- 
ther - = &c, = - - - 


I dare ſay, ſaid my mother, they are 
making fortifications-— 


ot on Mrs. Wadman's premiſes, 
cried my father, ſtepping back 


I ſuppoſe not: quoth my mother. 


I wiſh, ſaid my father, raiſing his voice, 
the whole ſcience of fortification at the 
devil, with all its trumpery of ſaps, mines, 
blinds, gabions, fauſle-brays and cuvetts— 

— my 
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| — They are eee my 
mother. 


Now ſhe had a way, which by the bye, 
I would this moment give away my. purple 
jerkin, and my yellow flippers into the 
bargain, if ſome of your reverences would 
—and that was never to refuſe 


imitate- 
her aſſent and conſent to any propoſition 
my father laid before her, merely becauſe 
ſhe did not underſtand it, or had no ideas 
of the principal word or term of art, upon 
which the tenet or propoſition rolled. She 
contented herſelf with doing all that her 
godfathers and godmothers promiſed for 
her but no more; - and ſo would go on 
uſing a hard word twenty years toge- 
ther- 
a verb, in all its moods and tenſes, with- 


and replying to it too, if it was 


out giving herſelf any trouble to enquire 
about it. 


-: "Thus 


my f 
ſettir 
them 
lant « 
vived 

— 


motht 
—1 
father 
Ty 
triump 
—N 
Mrs. 7 


partly 
but ten 


—T 
my mot 


Vor. 


du 
This was an eternal ſource of miſery to 


my father, and broke the neck, at the firſt 


ſetting out, of more good dĩalogues between 


them, than could have done the moſt petu- 
lant contradiction the few which ſur- 


viyed· were _ better for the Cuveltt— 


4+ Ls HS. OTE 


—* They are fooliſh 4 ” ſaid my 
mother, 


* 


— Particularly the cuvetts ; replied my 
father, | 


„Puas l 25050 the ſweet 10. 
triumph —and went on. 


Not that they are, properly ſpeaking, 
urs. Wadman's premiſes, ſaid my father, 
Poartly correcting himſelf —becauſe ſhe is 
but tenant for 3 12 


—That makes a great difference—haid 
ny mother 15 FOOT 


| 
| 
| 
| 


In a fool's head, replied my father-- 
feta Unleſs ſhe ſhould happen to have a child 


- ſaid my mother 2 21 f 


Toly firſt to oe: her —— — 


| them. | 


about my father he inſtant) took out 
* 


* 


< FEA 5 


— . ſhe muſt 8 my brother 


---To be ſure, Mr. Shandy, gigs my T 


git if it comes to perſuaſion 
---{aid my father---Lord have mercy upon 


[JP 


Amen: ſaid my mother, piano. 


e | textur. 

Amen: cried my father, f. eſſary 

follow! 

Amen: ſaid my mother aggin---but with... FR 

ſuch a ſighing cadence of perſonal pity at halane: 
the end of it, as diſcomfited every fibr 


which 


(131) 
bis almanack; but before he could untie 


it, Yorick's congregation coming out of 
church, became a full anſwer to one half 


of his buſineſs with it and my mother 


telling him it was a ſacrament day left 


him as little in doubt, as to the other part 


He put his almanack into * pocket. 


7 The firſt Lord of the Treaſury thinking 


of ways and means, could not have returned 


home, with a more embarraſſed look. 


8 CHAP. XXXI. 


PON looking back from the end of 


the laſt chapter, and ſurveying the 
texture of what has been wrote, it is ne- 
ceſſary, that upon this page and the five 
following, a good quantity of heterogene- 
inhouse matter be inſerted, to keep up that juſt 
balance betwixt wiſdom and folly, without 
” Which A book would not hold together a 


11 K . ſingle 


cm). 
fingle year: nor is it a poor ereeping ry 
greſſion (which but for the name of, a man 
might continue as well going on in the 
King's highway) which will do the buſineſs 
no; if it is to be a digreſfon, it muſt 
be a good friſky one, and upon a friſky 
ſubject too, where neither the horſe or his 


rider are to be —_— but boy rebound. 
20 Nuit: | 7 8 


bat The only difivuley, | is as power 
ſuitable. to the nature of the ſervice: 
Fancy is capricious—Wi1T muſt not be 
ſearched for—and PIRASANTRY (£ood- 
natured ſlut as ſhe is) will not come in at 
a call, was an empire to be laid at her feet. 


LEY 


—The beſt way: for a FRG is to foy b his 
pry ys 1 


gy «Only ib 6 it puts bim in ind of his b infir- 
mities and defects, as well ghoſtly as bo- 


ar that _— 85 will find him- 
| ſelf 


ing 
body 
tity: 
ſelves 
are 2 
healtl 


9 - 


1 


| the wider 
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ſelf rather wor ſe after he has faid.. them 


than before — for other purpoſes,. better. 


For my om ac there is not a way 
either moral or mechanical under heaven 
that I could think of, which I have not 
taken with myſelf in this caſe: ſometimes 
by addreſſing myſelf direfHy to the ſoul 
herſelf, and arguing the point over and 
over again with her upon the extent of her 


own faculties 


Il never could make them an inch 


* 


Then by cha6gtiia my fyflem, 2nd try⸗ 
ing what could be made of it upon the 


body, by temperance, ſoberneſs and chaf- 
tity : Theſe are good, quoth I, in them- 


ſelves—they are good, 
are good, relatively ;— 


abſolutely they 
they are good for 


ea are good for happineſs in 


K 3 


this 


A 3 
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this CINE are good for happineſs i in 
ths next 


In ſhort, they were good for every thing 
but the thing wanted; and there they were 
good for nothing, but to leave the ſoul juſt 
as heaven made it: as for the theological 
virtues of faith and hope, they give it cou- 
rage; but then that ſniveling virtue of 
Meekneſs (as my father would always call 
it) takes it quite away again, ſo you are 
exactly where you ſtarted. 


Now in all common and ordinary caſes, 
there is nothing which I have found to 
anſwer ſo well as this 


certainly, if there is any depend- 

ence upon Logic, and that I am not blind- 
ed by ſelf- love, there muſt be ſomething of 
true genius about me, merely upon this 


ſymptom of it, that I do not know what 
envy 


4 230 

envy is: for never do I hit upon any in- 
vention or device which tendeth to the fur- 
therance of good writing, but I inſtantly 


make it public; willing that all mankind 


ſhould write as well as myſelf, 


+ —— Which they AY will, when 
they think as _ 


Cc HA P. XXXIII. 
N O W in ordinary caſes, that is, when 


I am only ſtupid, and the thoughts 


riſe heavily and paſs grummous through my 


'Or that? am voy I know not thang into 


a cold unmetaphorical vein of infamous 


writing, and cannot take a plumb-lift out 
of it for my ſoul ; ſo mult be obliged 10 go 
on writing like a Dutch commentator to the 
end of the chapter, unleſs e be 


done 
K 4 


> 


x 
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El never ſtand conferring with pen and 
ink one moment; for if a pinch of ſnuff or 
a ſtride or two acroſs the room will not do 
the buſineſs for me— ] take a razor at 
once; and having tried the edge of it upon 
the palm « of my hand, without farther ce- 
remony, except that of firſt lathering my 
beard, I ſhave it off; taking care only if J 
do leave a hair, that it be not a grey one: 
this done, I change my ſhirt.— put on 2 
better coat ſend for my laſt wig——put 
my topaz ring upon my finger; and in a 
word, dreſs myſelf from one end to the 
other of me, after my beſt faſhion. 

Now the phy in x balk . in it, if 
| this does not do: for conſider, Sir, as 
every man chuſes to be preſent at the ſhav- 
ing of his own beard (though there is no 


rule without an exception) and unavoid- 
ably ſits over againſt himſelf the whole time 


it is doing, in caſe he has a hand in it— 
| | tho 


_— 


- Ow. 


(ef F — 
the Situation, like all others, has notions | 
of her own to put into the brain. | 
II maintain it, the conceits of a rough- 
bearded man, are ſeven years more terſe 
and juvenile for one ſingle operation; and 
if they did not run a riſk of being quite 
ſhaved away, might be carried up by con- 
tinual ſhavings, to the higheſt pitch of ſub- 
limity How Homer could write with ſo 
long a beard, I don't know 


and as it 


makes againſt my hypotheſis, I as little 
care—But let us return to the Toilet. 
Ludovicus Sorbonenſis makes this entirely 
an affair of the body (#61 reatis) as 
he calls it but he is deceived ; the ſoul 
and body are joint ſharers in every thing 
they get: A man cannot dreſs, but his 
ideas get cloth'd at the ſame time ; and if 


he dreſſes like a gentleman, every one of 
them Runds preſented to his imagination, 
n 


1 238 } 
genteelized along with him 
has nothing to do, but take his pen, and 
write like himſelf. — 


For this cauſe, when your honours and 
reverences would know whether I writ 
clean and fit to be read, you will be able 
to judge full as well by looking into my 
Laundreſs's bill, as my book: there was 
one ſingle month in which I can make it 
appear, that I dirtied one and thirty ſhirts 
with clean writing ; and after all, was more 
abus'd, curs'd, criticis'd and confounded, 
and had more myſtic heads ſhaken at me, 
for what I had' wrote in that one month, 
than all the other months of that year 
put together. 


gut their honours and reverences 
had not ſeen my bills, 


CHAP. 


| lo that he 


Or 
revere 
might 
way 1 
and r: 


been! 


know 
ſwer tl 


es 
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EH AP. XXXIV. 


81 never had any intention of begin- 


ning the Digreſſion, I am making all 
this preparation for, till I come to the 
thirty-fifth chapter ] have this chapter 
to put to whatever uſe I think proper 


[ have twenty this moment ready for it 
I could write my chapter of Button-holes 


Or my chapter of Pi/hes, which ſhould 
follow them 


: Or my chapter of Knots, in caſe their 


reverences have done with them they 
might lead me into miſchief : the ſafeſt 
way is to follow the track of the learned, 
and raiſe objections againſt what I have 
been writing, tho' I declare beforehand, I 
know no more than my heels how to an- 
lwer them, = | 


And 
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And firſt, it may be ſaid, there is a pelt- the 
ing kind of ther/itical fatire, as black as the upo1 
(and by thefll from 


very ink *tis wrote with=- 
bye, whoever fays ſo, is indebted to theſiff the 1 
muſter- maſter general of the Grecian army, ſl 
for ſuffering the name of ſo ugly and foul- 
mouth'd a man as Therſites to continue 
upon his roll——for it has furniſhed him 
with an epithet) in theſe productions 
he will urge, all the perſonal waſhings and 
ſcrubbings upon earth do a ſinking genius 


no ſort of good but juſt the contrary, 


inaſmuch as the dirtier the fellow is, the 
better generally he ſucceeds in it. 


To this, I have no other anſwer— at 
but that the Archbiſhop o 
Benevento wrote his naſty Romance of the 


leaſt ready 


Galatea, as all the world knows, in a pur- 


ple coat, waiſtcoat, and purple pair o 
breeches ; and that the penance ſet hin fg fi 
of writing a commentary upon the book ol fr 


the 


( 141 ) 
the Revelations, as ſevere as it was look'd 
upon by one part of the world, was far 
from being deem'd ſo, by the other, upon 
the ſingle account of that Inveſtment. 


Another objection, to all this remedy, 


nell is its want of univerſality ; foraſmuch as 
* the ſhaving part of it, upon which ſo much 
he ſtreſs is laid, by an unalterable law of na- 


nad ture excludes one half of the ſpecies en- 
us tirely from its uſe: all I can ſay is, that 
female, writers, whether of England or of 
del France, muſt e en go without it : 


As for the Spaniſh actes am in no 


++ {ort of diſtreſs 

0 Felt ee eee 

m CHAP. xxxv. 

. T H E thirty-fifth chapter is come at 

" Ut; and brings nothing with it but 2 

mn ad ſignature of How our pleaſures flip 
; | 


* from under us in this world!“ 
- 5 For 
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„ | 
For in talking of my digreſſion I de- the 
clare before heaven I have made it! What I qa} 
a ſtrange creature is mortal man] ſaid ſhe, conf 


"Tis very true, ſaid I—but 'twere bet. hob 
ter to get all theſe things out of our heads, Toby 
and return to my uncle Toby. 


CHAP, xxxvl. 2 


HEN my uncle Toby and the corpo- why. 
ral had marched down to the bot- her 
tom cf the avenue, they recollected their benu 
buſineſs lay the other way; ſo they faced iſ Fad 
about and marched up rr to n flowe 
Madman's . | wind 


J warrant your honour ; ſaid the corpo- 


ral, touching his Montero. cap with his | 77 
hand, as he paſſed him in order to give a he a 
knock at the door—My uncle Toby, con- ¶ pred. 
trary to his invariable way of treating his 
faithful ſervant, ſaid nothing good or bad: 
| | | the 


7 
* 
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11 
the truth was, he had not altogether mar- 
ſhal'd his ideas; he wiſh'd for another 
conference, and as the corporal was mount- 
ing up the three ſteps before the door 
he hemm'd twice — a portion of my uncle 
Toby's moſt modeſt ſpirits fled, at each ex- 
pulſion, towards the corporal; he ſtood 


with the rapper of the door ſuſpended for 


2 full minute in his hand, he ſcarce knew 
why. Bridget ſtood perdue within, with 
her finger and her thumb upon the latch, 


benumb'd. with expectation; and Mrs. 


Madman, with an eye ready to be de- 
flowered again, ſat breathleſs. behind the 
window - curtain of her bed- chamber, watch- 
ing their approach. 


Trim | ſaid my uncle Toby———but as 


he articulated the word, the minute ex- 


pired, and Trim let fall the rapper. 


My 


— — 
— 
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My uncle 7 aby perceiving that all hopes 


of a conference were knock'd on the head 
by ic—whiſtled Lilla- bulle ro... 


0 H A P. xXxxvII. 


A 8 nt Drier 6 050 and thumb 
were upon the- latch, the corporal did 


not knock as oft as perchance your ho- 


nour's tailor I might have taken my ex- 
ample ſomething nearer home; for F owe 
mine, ſome five and twenty poonds at leaſt, 
and wonder at the man's patience ——— 


— But this is nothing at all to the 
world: only 'tis a curſed! thing to be in 


debt; and there ſeems to be a fatality in 


the exchequers.of ſome poor Princes, par- 
ticularly thoſe of our houſe, which no 
Economy can bind down in irons: for my 


own part, I'm perſuaded there is not any 


1 one 


cg 


- FW 
one prince, prelate, pope, or potentate; 
great or ſmall upon earth, more deſirous 
in his heart with keeping ſtraight with the 


world than I am -or who takes more 
likely means for it. I never give above 
half a guinea or walk with boots—or 
cheapen tooth -picks—or lay out a ſhilling 
upon a band-box the year round; and fot 


the ſix months I'm in the country, I'm 


upon ſo ſmall a ſcale, that with all the good 
temper in the world, I outdo Rouſſeau, a 
bar length—for I keep neither man or boy, 
or horſe, or cow, or dog, or cat, or any 
thing that can eat or drink, except a thin 


poor piece of a Veſtal (to keep my fire in 


and who has generally as bad an appetite 
as myſelf but if you think this makes a 


philoſopher of me would not, my 
good people! give a ruſh for your judg- 


„ = True 


-( .146 4) 
True philoſophy—but there is no treat- 
ing rhe ſubje whilſt my uncle is whiſtling 
Liillabullero. 


A Let us go into the houſe, 
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vou ſhall ſee the very place, Ma- 
dam; ſaid my uncle Toby, 


Mrs. Wadman bluſh'd—look'd to- 
bluſh'd 
lightly again——recovered her natural co- 
lour——bluſh'd worſe than ever; which, 
for the ſake of the unlearned reader, L 
tranſlate thus 


wards the door—turn'd pale 


L 3 «© Leed 


( 15. 
e J.—4 / J cannot look at it. — 
& What would the wort fay if I hold at it? 
& I hrould# drop down, if I loo#d at it — 
*I wiſh I could look at ii 
& There can be no ſin in looking at it. 
— 7 will look at it.” 


"Whilft all this was running through 


Mrs. Wadmar's imagination, my uncle Toby 
had riſen from the fofa, and got to the 
other fide of the parlour door, to give 
Trim an order about it in the paſſage — 
„„ „„ „ 
BER INE 


I believe it is in the garret, 
ſaid my uncle Tohy-—l faw it there, an 
pleaſe your honour, this morning, anſwered 
Trim—Then prithee, ſtep directly for it, 
Tyim, ſaid my uncle Toby, and bring it in- 
to the parlour. 


The corporal did not approve of the 


orders, but moſt cheerfully obey'd them. 


The 


66 
The firſt was not an act of his will 
ſecond was; ſo he put on his Montero-cap, 


the 


and went as faſt as his lame knee would 
let him. My uncle Toby returned into the 
parlour, and fat himſeif down again upon 
the ſofa. Fa 


You ſhalF lay your finger upon the 
place—ſaid my uncle Toby. I will not 
touch it, however, quoth Mrs. Nadman 
to herſelf. 


This requires a ſecond tranflation : —— 
it ſhews what little knowledge is got by 
mere words——we muſt go up to the firſt 
ſprings. | 


Now in order to clear up the miſt 
which hanzs upon theſe three pages, I 
muſt endeavour to be as clear as poffiblo 
myſelf, 


6 132) 
Rub your hands thrice acroſs your fore. 
heads blow your noſes——cleanſe your 


emunQories—ſneeze, my good people |— 
| Godbleſs en: 


Now give me all the help you can. 


CHAP. XII. 


8 there are fifty different ends (count- 
ing all ends in—as well civil as reli- 


gious) for which a woman takes a huſ- 
band, ſhe firſt ſets about 
weighs, then ſeparates and 


nd carefully 


ſtinguiſhes in 


her mind, which of all that number of 


ends, is hers: then by diſcourſe, enquiry, 
argumentation and inference, ſhe inveſti- 
gates and finds out whether ſhe has got 
hold of the right one—and if ſhe has 
then, by pulling it gently this way and that 
way, ſhe farther forms a judgment, whe- 
ther it will not break in the drawing. 

The 
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The imagery under which Slawkenber- : 
gius impreſſes this upon his reader's fancy, 


in the beginning of his third Decad, is fa. 
ludicrous, that the honour 1 bear the ſex, 


will not ſuffer me to quote it—otherwiſe 
tis not deſtitute of humour. 


« She firft, ſaith Slawkenbergius, ſtops 
the aſſe, and holding his halter in her left 


hand (leſt he ſhould get away) ſhe thruſts. 


her right hand into the very bottom of bis 


pannier to ſearch for it For what 
you'll not know the ſooner,” quoth Sπ ' 


kenbergius, for interrupting m. 


I have nothing, good Lady, but empty | 


6 bottles ?” ſays the aſſe. 


I'm loaded with tripes ;” ſays the ſe- : 


cond, | 7 


thy 


ſhe to the third; for nothing is there in 


- C wp 0 
thy panniers but trunk-houſe and patitofles 
and ſo to the fourth and fifth, going on 
one by one through the whole ſtring, till 
coming to the aſſe which carties it, ſhe 
turns the pannier upſide down, looks at 
it conſiders it ſamples it - meaſures it 
wets it dries it----then 


ſtretches it 
takes her teeth both to the warp and weft 


of it 


——Of what ? for the love of Chriſt! 


I am determined, anſwered Slawkenber- 
gius, that all the powers upon earth ſhall 
never wring that tecret from my breaſt, 


CHAP. XLII. | 
* E. | live in a world beſet on all fides 


with myſteries and riddles—and fo 
tis no matter-— elſe it ſeems {trange, that 
Nature, who makes every thing fo well to 
anſwer its deſtination, and feldom or ne- 
8 ver 
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„ 
yer errs, unleſs for paſtime, in giving ſuch 


ſorms and aptitudes to whatever paſſes 


through her hands, that whether ſhe de- 


igns for the plough, the caravan, the cart 


.--or whatever other creature ſhe models, 


be it but an aſſe's foal, you are ſure to have 
the thing you wanted; and yet at the ſame 


ime ſhould fo eternally bungle it as ſhe 


does, in making ſo ſimple a thing as a 
married man, 


Whether it is in the choice of the clay 


—or that it is frequently ſpoiled in the 


baking; by an exceſs of which a huſband 
may turn out too cruſty (you know) on 
one hand- or not enough ſo, through de- 
ect of heat, on the other——or whether 
is great Artificer is not fo attentive to 


the little Platonic exigencies of- that part of 
the ſpecies, for whoſe. uſe ſhe is fabricating 
this. or that her Ladyſhip ſometimes ſcarce 
knows what ſort of a huſband will do 

I know 
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. 
I know not ; we will diſcourſe about it 
after ſupper. | 


Tt is enough, that neither the obſerva- 
tion itſelf, or the reaſoning upon it, are at 
all to the purpoſe but rather againſt it; 
fince with regard to my uncle Toby's fit- 
neſs for the marriage ſtate, nothing was 
ever better: ſhe had formed him of the 
beft and kindlieſt clay — had temper'd it 
with her own milk, and breathed into it the 
ſweeteſt ſpirit---ſhe had made him all gentle 
generous and humane——ſhe had fill'd his 
heart with truſt and confidence, and diſ- 
poſed every paſſage which led to it, for the 
communication of the tendereſt office 
ſhe had moreovercon ſidered the other cauſes 
for which matrimony was ordaiĩned 
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The DoxNATION was not defeated: by my 
uncle Toby's wound. ech da 


"Now this laſt article was ſomewhat apo- 
eryphal; and the Devil, who is the great 
diſturber of our faiths in this world, had 
raiſed ſcruples in Mrs. JYVadmar's brain 
about it; and like a true devil as he was, 
had done his own work at the ſame time, 
by turning my uncle Toby s Virtue there- 
upon into nothing but empty bottle, N 
VINE WH and pater. : . 


CHAP. XIII. e 


1 Bridget had as all the little 
ſtock of honour a poor chambermaid 


way worth in the world, that ſhe would 


get to the bottom of the affair in ten days; 
and it was built upon the moſt conceſ- 
ible poſlulatum in nature: namely, that 
whilſt my uncle Toby was making love to 

her 
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. ( 258 )) 
her miſtreſs, the corporal-could find no- 
thing better to do, than make love tp her 
===** And Til let him as much as he will,” 


ſaid Bridget, to get it out of him.” 


- Friendſhip has two garments z an outer, 
and an under one. Bridget was ſerving her 
miſtreſs's intereſts in the one -- and doing 
the thing which moſt pleaſed herſelf in 
the other ; fo had as many ſtakes depend- 
ig upon my uncle Toly's wound, as the 
Devil himſelf —— Mrs. adman had but 
one and as it poſhbly might be her laſt 
(without diſcouraging Mrs. Bridget, or dil- 
crediting her talents) was determined to 
play her cards herſelf. 


She wanted not encouragement : a child 
might have look'd into his hand-—there 
was ſuch a plainneſs and ſimplicity in his 
playing out what trumps he had——with 
ſuch an unmiſtruſting ignorance of the n 
ace 


be and ſo. naked and defenceleſs did he 
fit upon the ſame ſofa with widow ad- 
man, that a generous heart would have 


'( ; 159 1) 


wept ta have wan. the game of him. 


#6 214 403-4 A P.. XEFV. 


— A ND the ſtory too—if you pleaſe : 


for though I have all along been 
haſtening towards this part of it, with ſo 


much earneſt deſire, as well knowing it to 


be the choiceſt morſe] of what I had to 
offer to the world, yet now that I am got 


to it, any one is welcome to take my pen, 


and go on with the ſtory for me that will 
—[ ſee the difficulties of the deſcriptions 
I'm going to give—and feel my want of 

powers. | 
It is one comfort at leaſt to me, that I 
loſt ſome fourſcore ounces of blood this 
week, 
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( 166 ) 
week in 2 moſt uncritical fever which at- 
| tacked me at the beginning of this chap- 
ter; fo that I have ſtill ſome hopes re-] 
maining, it may be more in the ſerous or G 
globular parts f the blood, than in theM ' 
ſubtile aura of the brain be it which it my 
will—an Invocation can do no hurt—and lid, 
I leave the affair entirely to the invoked, to turn 
inſpire or to inject me according as he ſees oor 
good. 0 . [ ting, 


-þ is "++ 5 1 wy F 37 71 ** 1 6 8 4 — 


TAE. ge 1 NVOCATION: 


JENTLE Spirit of comets humour, 
"Þ who erſt didſt ſit upon the eaſy pen of 
my beloved CERYANTES; Thou who 
glided'ſt daily through his lattice, and 
turned'ſt the twilight of his . priſon into 
noon-day brightneſs by thy preſence 


tinged'ſt his little urn of water with hea- 


ven-ſent Nectar, and all the time he wrote 
of Sancho and his maſter, didſt caſt thy my- 
ſtic mantle o'er his wither'd * ſtump, and 
wide extended it to all the evils of his 
life- 


urn in hither; I beſeech thee 1 
behold theſe breeches !——they are all I 
have in the world---that piteous rent was 


given them at Lyons 
Vor. VI. 0 
* He loſt his hand at the battle of Lepanto. 
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My ſhirts! ſee what a deadly ſchiſm has 
happen'd amongſt em- for the laps are in 
Lombardy, and the reſt of 'em here — 1 
never had but fix, and a cunning gypſey of 
a laundreſs at Milan cut me off the fore- 
laps of five---To do her juſtice, ſhe did it 
with fome conſideration— for I was re- 
turning out of Italy. 


And yet,. notwithſtanding all this, and 
a piſtol tinder-box which was moreover 
filch'd from me at Sienna, and twice that! 
paid five Pauls for two hard eggs, once at 
Reddicoffini, and a ſecond time at Capua 
I do not think a journey through France 
and Italy, provided a man keeps his tem- 
per all the way, ſo bad a thing as ſome 
people would make you believe: there muſt 
be ups and downs, or how the deuce ſhould 
we get into vallies where Nature ſpreads 
Tis 
| nonſenſe to imagine they will lend you 
their 


ſo many tables of entertainment.— 


CEE. 
their voitures to be ſhaken to pieces for no- 
thing ; and unleſs you pay twelve' ſous for 


greaſing your wheels, how ſhould the 


poor peaſant get butter to his bread 
We really expect too much---and for the 
livre or two above par for your ſuppers 
and bed---at the moit they are but one 
fhilling and nine pence halfpenny——who 
would embroil their philoſophy for it? for 
heaven's and for your own ſake, pay it-— 
pay it with both hands open, rather than 
leave Diſappointment fitting drooping upon 
the eye of your fair Hoſteſs and her Dam- 
ſ.ls in the gateway, at your depatture--- 
and beſides, my dear Sir, you get a ſiſterly 
| kiſs of each of 'em worth a pound——at 
leaſt I did— 


For my uncle Toby's amours run- 


ning all the way in my head, they had the : 


ſame effect upon me as if they had been 


my own----I was in the moſt perfect ſtate 
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” of bounty and good-will; and felt the 


kindlieſt harmony vibrating within me, 
with every oſcillation of the chaiſe alike; 


ſo that whether the roads were rough or 
ſmooth, it made no difference; every thing 


I ſaw, or had to do with, touch'd upon 
ſome ſecret ſpring either of ſentiment or 
rapture. 


--- They were the ſweeteſt notes I ever 
heard; and I inſtantly let down the fore- 
glaſs to hear them more diſtintly——' Tis 
Maria; ſaid the poſtilion, obſerving I was 
liſtening Poor Maria, continued he, 
(leaning his body on one ſide to let me ſee 
her, for he was in a line betwixt us) is ſit- 
ting upon a bank playing her veſpers upon 


her pipe, with her little goat beſide her. 


The young fellow utter'd this with an 
accent and a look fo perſectiy in tune to a 
fecling heart, that I inſtantly made a vow, 

I would 


pie 


| Ta 1 


I would give him a four and twenty ſous 


piece, when I got to Moulins 


And who is pcor Maria? aid I. 


The love and pity of all the villages 
around us; ſaid the poſtilion——it is but 
three years ago, that the ſun did not ſhine 
upon fo fair, ſo quick-witted and amiable 
a maid ; and. better fate did Maria deſerve, 
than to have her Banns forbid, by the in- 
trigues of the curate of the pariſh who pub- 
liſhed them 


He was going on, when Maria, who 


had made a ſhort pauſe, put the pipe to 
her mouth and began the air again—they 
were the ſame notes ;—yet were ten times 
ſweeter : It is the evening ſervice to the 


Virgin, ſaid the young man——but who 
has taught her to play it—or how ſhe came 
by her pipe, no one knows; we think that 
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Heaven has aſſiſted her in both; for ever 
ſince ſhe has been unſettled in her mind, it 
ſeems her only conſolation ſſie has never 
once bad the pipe out of her hand, but 


plays that ſervice upon it almoſt night and 


day. 


The poſtilion delivered this with ſo 
much diſcretion and natural eloquence, 
that I could not help decyphering ſome- 
thing in his face above his condition, and 
ſhould have ſifted out his hiſtory, had not 
poor Maria's taken ſuch full poſſeſſion of 


me. 


We had got up by this time almoſt to 


the bank where Maria was ſitting: ſhe 
was in a thin white jacket with her hair, 
all but two treſſes, drawn up into a ſilk 
net, with a few olive leaves twiſted a little 
fantaſtically on one ſide — ſhe was beau - 
tiful; and if ever I felt the full force ol 


all 


( 167) 
an honeſt heart- ache, it was the moment I 


ſaw he 


—God help her! poor damſel] above 
a hundred maſſes, ſaid the poſtilion, have 
been ſaid in the ſeveral pariſh churches and 
convents around, for her, but without 
effect; we have ſtill hopes, as ſhe is ſenſi- 
ble for ſhort intervals, that the Virgin at 
laſt will reſtore her to herſelf z but her 
parents, who know her beſt, are hopeleſs 
upon that ſcore, and think her ſenſes are 
loſt for ever. 


As the poſtilion ſpoke this, MARIA 


made a cadence ſo melancholy, ſo tender 


and querulous, that I ſprung out of the 
chaiſe to help her, and found myſelf ſitting 
betwixt her and her goat before I relapſed 
from my enthuſiaſm, FT | 


Maria look'd wiſhfully for ſome time 


at me, and then at her goat=——and then 
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at me and then at her goat again, and 


ſo on, 6 | 


—— Well, Maria, ſaid 1 füh- What 


en do you find 


* 


I do intreat the candid reader to believe 


me, that it was from the humbleſt con- 
viction of what a Beaſt man is,. —that I 
aſk'd the queſtion z and that I would not 


have let fallen an unſeaſonable pleaſantry 
in the venerable preſence of Miſery, to be 
entitled to all the wit that ever Rabelais 
ſcatter'd 

me, and. chat I ſo ſmarted at the very idea 
of it, that 1 ſwore I would ſet up for Wif- 
dom, and utter grave ſentences the reſt of 


my days and never never attempt 
again to commit mirth with man, woman, 


or child, the longeſt day I had to live. 


16320 


As for writing nonſenſe to them — I 
believe, there was a reſerve ——— but that I 
leave to the world. 


Adieu, Maria adieu, poor hapleſs 
damſel] ! ſome time, but not now, I 
may hear thy. ſorrows from thy own lips 

but I was deceived ; for that mo- 
ment ſhe took her pipe and told me ſuch a 
tale of woe with it, that I roſe up, and 
with broken and irregularſteps walk'd ſoftly 
to my chaiſe. | | 


— What an excellent inn at Moulins / 


CHAT. XLV. 
WI EN we have got to the end of 


this chapter (but not before) we 


muſt all turn back to the two blank chap- 
ters, on the account of which my honour 
has lain bleeding this half hour ſtop 


it, 


- 
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a 


1 
it, by pulling off one of my yellow lip- 
pers and throwing it with all my violence 
to the oppoſite ſide of my room, with a 


declaration at the heel of it | 


That whatever reſemblance it may 
bear to half the chapters which are written 
in the world, or, for aught I know, may 


be now writing in it that it was as 
caſual as the foam of Zeuxis his horſe : be- 
ſides, I look upon a chapter which has, 
only nothing in it, with reſpect; and conſi- 
dering that worſe things there are in the 


That it is no way a proper ſub- 


world 
JeCt for ſatire ä 


—Why then it was left ſo? And here, 
without ſtaying for my reply, ſhall I be 
call'd as many blockheads, numſculs, 
doddypoles, dunderheads, ninnyhammers, 
gooſecaps, joltheads, nincompoops, and 
ſh—t-a-beds——and other unſavory appel- 


lations, 


„ 

lations, as ever the cake-bakers of Lern, 
caſt in the teeth of King Garagantua's 
ſhepherds—— And TI let them do it, as 
Bridget, ſaid, as much as they pleaſe ; for 
how was it poſſible they ſhould forefee the 
neceſſity I was under of writing the forty- 
fifth chapter of my book, before the thirty- 
eighth, c. 


— 80 I don't take it amiſs——Al] I 
wiſh is, that it may be a leſſon to the 
world, ** to let people tell their flories their 
own way.” Fe 


The Thirtp-cighth Chapter. 


S Mrs, Bridget open'd the door be- 
fore the corporal had well given the 
rap, the interval betwixt that and my uncle 


Toby's introduction into the parlour, was 


ſo ſhort, that Mrs. Madman had but juſt 
time to get from behind the curtain—lay a 
Bible 


fat down 


28 7 


Bible upon the table, and advance a ſtep 


or two towards the door to receive him. 


My uncle Toby ſaluted Mrs. Wadman, 
after the manner in which women were ſa- 
luted by men in the year of our Lord God 
one thouſand ſeven hundred and thirteen 
then facing about, he march'd up 
abreaſt with her to the ſofa, and in three 
plain words——though not before he was 
nor after he was ſat down— 
but as he was ſitting down, told her, he 
2045 ſo that my uncle Toby 


9 


&« was in love 


ſtrained himſelf more in the declaration 


than he needed. 


Mrs. Wadman naturally looked down, 
upon a ſlit ſhe had been darning up in her 


apron, in expectation every moment, that 


my uncle Toby would go on; but having 


no talents for amplification, and Love 
moreover of all others being a ſubject of 


_ which 
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which he was the leaſt a maſter When 
he had told Mrs. Vadman once that he 


loved her, he let it alone, and left the 


matter to work after its own way, 


My father was always in raptures with 
this ſyſtem of my uncle Toby's, as he falſely 
called it, and would often ſay, that could 
his brother Toby to his proceſſe have added 


he had where- 


but a pipe of tobacco— 
withal 'to have found his way, if there 
ras faith in a Spaniſh proverb, towards 
the hearts of half the women upon the 
globe. 7 by 


My uncle Toby never underſtood what 


my father meant : nor will I preſume to 


extract more from it, than a condemnation 
of an error which the bulk of the world 
lie under but the French, every one of 
'em to a man, who believe in it, almoſt as 

| £4 45 25" much 
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. 
much as the REAL PRESENCE, ** That 
&« talking of love is making it.” 


l would as ſoon ſet about making a 


black pudding by the ſame receipt. 


Let us go on: Mrs. Wadman ſat in ex- 
pectation my uncle Toy would do ſo, to 
almoſt the firſt pulſation of that minute, 
| wherein filence on the one ſide or the other, 
generally becomes indecent : ſo edging 
herſelf a little more towards him, and 
raiſing up her eyes, ſub-bluſhing, as ſhe 
did it -ſhe took up the gauntlet——or 
the diſcourſe (if you like it better) and 
communed with my uncle Toby, thus. 


The care and diſquietudes of the mar- 
riage ſtate, quoth Mrs. 1/adman, are very 
great, I ſuppoſe ſo, ſaid my uncle Toby: 


and therefore when a perſon, continued 


Mrs. Madman, is fo much at his eaſe as 
you 


( 13%. 9 
you are ſo happy, captain Shandy, in 
yourſelf, your friends and your amuſements 
—I wonder, what reaſons can incline you 
to the ſtate 


They are written, quoth my uncle 
Toby, in the Common Prayer Book. 


Thus far my uncle Toby went on wa- 
rily, and kept within his depth, leaving 
Mrs. Madman to ſail upon the gulph as 
ſhe pleaſed. 


., for children, ſaid Mrs. Nad. 


man,—though a principal end perhaps of 


the inſtitution, and the natural wiſh, I ſup- 
yet do not we all 


poſe, of every parent 


find, they are certain ſorrows, and very 


. uncertain comforts? and what is there, 


dear Sir, to pay one for the heart-achs— 
what compenſation for the many tender 
and diſquieting apprehenſions of a ſuffer- 
* and defenceleſs mother who brings 


them 


6 

1 declare, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, fait with pity, I know of none ; 
unleſs it be the pleaſure which i it has pleaſed 


them into life ? 


God 


—＋ fiddleſtick ! quoth ſhe. 


Chapter the Thirty-ninth. 


O W there are ſuch an infinitude of 
notes, tunes, cants, chants, airs, 
looks, and accents with which the word 
fiddleſiick may be pronounced in all ſuch 
cauſes as this, every one of em impreſling 
a ſenſe and meaning as different from the 
other as dirt from cleanlineſ.— That Ca- 
ſuiſt; (for it is an affair of conſcience on 
that ſcore) reckon up no leſs than four- 


teen thouſand in which you may do either 
right or wrodg- 


M rs. 


Le . 
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Mrs. Madman hit upon the fiadlſtict, 


which ſummoned up all my uncle Toby's 
modeſt blood into his cheeks——-ſo feeling 


within himſelf that he had ſomehow or 


other got beyond his depth, he ſtopt ſhort ; 
and without entering farther either into 
the pains or pleaſures of matrimony, he 


laid his hand upon his heart, and made an 
offer to take them as they were, and ſhare 


them along with her, 


When my uncle Toby had ſaid this, he 
did not care to ſay it again; ſo caſting his 
eye upon the Bible which Mrs. WWadman 
had laid upon the table, he took it up 
and popping, dear ſoul ! upon a paſſage in 
it, of all others the moſt intereſting to him 
—which was the ſiege of Fericho—he et 
himſelf to read it over leaving his pro- 
poſal of marriage, as he had done his de- 
claration of love, to work with her after 
its own way. Now it wrought neither as 
Vol. VI, ä an 


( 178 ) 
an aſtringent or a looſener 3 ; Nor like opi- 
um, or bark, or mercury, or buckthorn, 
or ary one drug which nature had beſtowed 
upon the world—in ſhort, it work'd not at 
all in her ; ; and the cauſe of that was, that 
there was ſomething working there before 
—Babbler that I am! I have anticipated 
what it was a dozen times; but chere i is 


fire ſtill in the ſubjeQ——allons, 


CHAP, XLVI. 


1 15 is 1 for a 8 Hranger who 
= going from London to Edinburgh, to 
enquire before he ſets out, how many 
miles to York ; which is about the half 
way nor does any body wonder, if he 
goes on and aſks about the Corporation, 
Se. 


It was s juſt as natural for Airs. IVadruan, 
whoſe firſt huſband was all his time af- 
Aifted 


pe. 


6 
fied With a Sciatica, to with to know 
bo far from the hip to the groin; and 
how far ſhe was likely to ſuffer more or 
leſs in her feelings, in one caſe than in 
the other, 


She had accordingly read Drake's ana- 
| tomy from one end t6 the other. She had 
peeped into 7/hartin upon the brain, and 
borrowed ® Graaf upon the bones and 
muſcles ; but could make nothing of it. 


She had reaſon'd likewiſe from her own 
powers—laid down theorems—drawn con- 
ſequences, and come to no concluſion. 


To clear up all, the had twice aſked 
Doctor Slop, If poor captain Shandy was 
< ever likely to recover of his wound—?” 

N 2 —— 
„ # This muſt be a miſtake in Mr. Shandyz 
- for Grauf wrote upon the pancreatick juice, 
1 and the parts of generation, 
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| ee is recovered, Doctor Step would | 


ſ; 1 


What! quite? 


Quite: madam— 


But what do you mean by a recovery ? 
Mrs. VWadman would ſay. 


Door Shp was the worſt man alive at 
definitions; ; and ſo Mrs. Wadman could 
get no knowledge: in ſhort there was no 
way to extract it, but from my uncle Toby 
himſelf. 


There is an accent of humanity in an 
enquiry of this kind which lulls SUspicioN 
to reſt and J am half perſuaded the ſer- 
pent got pretty near it, in his diſcourſe 


with Eve; for the propenſity in the ſex to 


be deceived could not be ſo great, that 


ſhe 


( 18x ) 
ſhe ſhould have boldneſs to hold chat with 


the devil, without it But there is an 
accent of humanity—how ſhall I deſcribe 
it ?—tis an accent which covers the part 
with a garment, and gives the enquirer a 
right to be as particular with it, as n 
body-ſurgeon, as e hs 


46 Was it without remiffion ?— | 

« as it more tolerable in bed ?] 
&© Could he lie on both ſides alike 

« with it ? 

Was he able to mount a horſe ? 
Was motion bad for it?“ er cetera, 
were ſo tenderly ſpoke to, and ſo directed 
towards my uncle Teby's heart, that every 
item of them ſunk ten times deeper into it 
than the evils themſelves but when Mrs. 
Madman went round about by Namur to 
get at my uncle Toby's groin; and engaged_ 
him to attack the point of the advanced 5 
counterſcarp, and pole mile with the Dutch 
N 3 ta 


( x82 } 


to take che counterguard of St. Roch ſword 
in hand —and then with tender notes play- 
ing upon his ear, led him all bleeding by 


the hand out of the trench, wiping her 


eye, as he was carried to his tent—Hea- 
yen! Earth ! Sea !—all was lifted up—the 
ſprings of nature roſe above their levels 


an angel of mercy ſat beſide him on the 


| ſofa—his heart glow'd with fire—and had 
he been worth a thouſand, he had loft wy 
heart of them to Mrs. Wadman. 


And whereabouts, dear Sir, quoth 
Mrs. Wadman, a little categorically, did 
you receive this ſad blow ?—lIn aſking this 
queſtion, Mrs, Wadnan gave a flight glance 
red pluſh bropches, ba wr pals. oo 
the ſhorteſt reply to it, that my uncle Toby 
would lay his fore-finger upon the place— 
It fell _ otherwiſe for my uncle Toby 


having got his Wound before the gate of St. 


Nicolas, 
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Mocolas, in one one of the traverſes of the 
trench, oppoſite to the allient angle of the 
demi-baſtion of Sr. Roch; he could at any 
time ſtick a pin upon the identical ſpot of 
ground where he was ſtanding when the 
ſtone ſtruck him: this ſtruck inſtantly upon 
my uncie Toby's ſenforium——and with it 
ſtruck his large map of the town and cita- 
del of Namur and its environs, which he 
had purchaſed and paſted down upon a 
board by the - corporal's aid, during his 
long illneſs—it had lain with other military 
lumber in the garret ever fince, and accor- 
dingly the corporal was detached into the 
garret to fetch it, 


My uncle Toby meaſured off thirty toiſes, 
with Mrs. Wadman's ſciſſars, from the re- 
turning angle before the gate of St. Nico- 
las; and with ſuch a virgin modeſty laid 
her finger upon the place, that the goddeſs 


of Decency, if then in being—if not, twas 
N44 " 5-4 
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her ſhade———ſhook her head, and with a 
finger wavering acroſs her eyes—forbid her 
to explain the miſtake. 


Unhappy Mrs. Wadman !— 


For nothing can make this chapter 
go off with ſpirit but an apoſtrophe to thee 
but my heart tells me, that in ſuch a 
criſis an apoſtrophe is but an inſult in diſ- 
guiſe, and ere I would offer one to a wo- 
man in diſtreſs—let the chapter go to the 
devil; provided my damn'd critic in #eep- 
ing will be but at the trouble to take it 
with him. 


CAAP, 


— 


| CHAP. XLVEI 
| M Y uncle Toby's Map is carried down 
into the kitchen, | 
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CHAP. XLVIII. 


— AN D here is the Mac—and this 
; is the Sambre; ſaid the corporal ; 


pointing with his right hand extended a 


little towards the map, and his left upon 
Mrs. Bridget's ſhoulder——but not the 
ſhoulder next him— and this, ſaid he, is 
the town of Namur — and this the citadel 


QE and there lay the French and here lay 


his honour and myſelf. and in this curſed 
trench, Mrs. Bridget, quoth the corporal, 


taking her by the hand, did he feceive the 
wound which cruſh'd him ſo miſerably here 
---In pronouncing which he ſlightly preſs'd 


the back of her hand towards the part he 


felt for---and let it fall, 


We thought, Mr. Trim, it had been 
more in the middle---faid Mrs, Bridget—- 


That 


6 
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That would have undone us for ever--- 


— And left my poor miſtreſs undone 
too---ſaid Bridget. 


The corporal made no reply to the re- 
partee, but by giving Mrs. Bridget a kiſs. 


Come---come---ſaid Bridget——holding 
the palm of her left hand parallel to the 
plane of the horizon, and fliding the fin- 
gers of the other over it, in a way which 
could not have been done, had there been 
the leaſt wart or protuberance Tis 
every ſyllable of it falſe, cried the cor- 
poral, before ſhe had half finiſhed the 
ſentenee 


El know it to be fact, ſaid Bridget, 
from credible witneſſes. 


Upon 


( 188 J 
Upon my honour, ſaid the corpo- 
ral, laying his hand upon his heart, and 


bluſhing as he ſpoke with honeſt reſent- 


ment—'tis a ſtory, Mrs. Bridget, as falſe 


as hell——Not, ſaid Bridget, interrupt- 


ing him, that either I or my miſtreſs care 
a halfpenny about it, whether *tis ſo or 
no——only that when one is married, one 
would chuſe to have ſuch a thing by one 
at leaſt — — | * 


It was ſomewhat unfortunate for Mrs. 
Bridget, that ſhe had begun the attack 
with her manual exerciſe; for the cor- 
poral inſtantly „ 
F 
e 
$3. 
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CHAP. XLIX. 
7 T. was like the momentary conteſt in 
the moiſt eye-lids of an April morning, 
% Whether Bridget ſhould laugh or cry.” 


She ſnatch'd up a rolling-pin ——*twas 
ten to one, ſhe had laugh'd 


| She laid it down ſhe cried ; and had 
one ſingle tear of em but taſted of bitter- 
neſs, full ſorrowful would the corporal's 
heart have been that he had uſed the argu- 
ment ; but the corporal underſtood the ſex, 


a quart major io a terce at leaſt, better than 
my uncle Toby, and accordingly he aflailed 
Mrs. Bridget after this manner, 


I know, Mrs. Bridget, ſaid the corporal, 
giving her a moſt reſpectful kiſs, that thou 
art good and modeſt by nature, and art 


withal fo generous a girl in thyſelf, that if 
I know 
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T know thee rightly, thou wouldſt not 
wound an inſe&, much leſs the honour of 


ſo gallant and worthy a ſoul as my maſter, 
waſt thou ſure to be made a counteſs of 
_ —but thou haſt been ſet on, and deluded, 
dear Briaget, as is often a woman 's caſe, 


« to pleaſe others more than themſelves—” 


Bridget's eyes poured down at the genf. 
tions the corporal excited. 


ren me——tell me then, my dear 


Bridget, continued the corporal, taking 


hold of her hand, which hung down dead 
by her ſide, — and giving a ſecond kiſs 
whoſe ſuſpicion has miſled thee ? 


Bridget fobb'd a fob or two——then 
open'd her eyes—the corporal wiped 'em 
with the bottom of her apron—ſhe then 
open'd her heart and told him all, 


CHAP. 


v 
1; 
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MY uncle Toby and the En had 


gone on ſeparately with their opera- 
tions the greateſt part of the campaign, 
and as effectually cut off from all commu- 
nication of what either the one or the other 
had been doing, as if they had been ſe- 
parated from each other by the Maes or the 
Sambre, 


MV aid Toby, on 1 his ſide, had pre- 
ſented himſelf every afternoon in his red 

and filver, and blue and gold alternately, 
and ſuſtained an infinity of attacks i in them, 
without knowing them to be attacks—and 


ſo had nothing to communicate 


The corporal, on his fide, in taking 
Bridget, by it had gain'd conſiderable ad- 
vantages——and conſequently had much 

to 
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to communicate——but what were the 
: advantages as well, as what was the 
manner by which he bad ſeiz'd. them, re- 
quired ſo nice an hiſtorian that the corpo- 
ral durſt, not venture upon it; and as ſen- 
ſible as he was of glory, would rather 
have been contented | to have gone bare- 
headed and without laurels for ever, than 
torture his maſter's modeſty for a ſingle 
moment 


—Beſt 2 honeſt and gallant ſervants 
— But [ have apoſtrophiz'd thee, Trim! 
-and could I apotheoſize 


once before- 


thee alſo (that is to ſay) with good com- 
I would do it without reremony in 


pany 
the very. next Page. 


br. 


Tot 
ſar 
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O W my uncle Toby had one evening 
laid down his pipe upon the table, 
and was counting over to himſelf upon bis 
finger ends, (beginning at his thumb) all 
Mrs. WWadman's perfections one by one; 
and happening two or three times together, 
either by omitting ſome, or counting others 
twice over, to puzzle bimſelf ſadly before 

he could get beyond his middle finger— 
Prithee, Trim ] ſaid he, taking up his pipe 
bring me a pen and ink : Trim 


wa 
brought paper alſo. 


Take a full ſheet Vim ſaid my uncle 
Toby, making a ſign with his pipe at the 
ſame time to take a chair and fit down 
cloſe by him at the table, The corporal 
placed the paper directly be- 


obeyed 
fore him tock a pen and dipp'd it in the 
ink. | | 


"For VL. O She 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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——She has a thouſand virtues, Trim! 


ſaid my uncle 7%. 


Am I to ſet them down, an' pleaſe your 
honour ? quoth the corporal. | 


{ROAR © they muſt be taken in their 
ranks, replied my uncle Toby ; for of them 
all, Trim, that which wins me moſt, and 
which is a ſecurity for all the reſt, is the 
compaſſionate turn and ſingular humanity 
of her character -I proteſt, added my 
uncle Toby, looking up, as he proteſted it, 
towards the top of the ceiling—That was 
J her brother, Trim, a thouſand fold, ſhe 
could not make more conſtant or more ten- 
der enquiries after my ſufferings 


| though now no more, 


" "T's corporal made no reply to my uncle 


Toby's proteſtation, but by a ſhort cough | 
—he dipp'd the pen a ſecond time into the 
= inkhorn : 


Qu 


GH _ 
inkhorn: and my uncle Toby pointing 
with the end of his pipe as cloſe to the: 
top of the ſheet at the left-hand corner of 


it, as he cbuld get it—the corporal wrote 


down the word HUMANIT T 
chus. 


Puthee, corporal, ſaid my uncle Toby, as 
ſoon as Trim had done it—-how often 


| does Mrs. Bridget enquire after the wound 


on the cap of thy knee, which thou re- 


ceived . at the battle of Fenn 5 | | 


_ She x never, an' pleaſe your honour, en- 


quires after it at all. 


That, corporal, faid my uncle Toby, 
with all the triumph the goodneſs of his 
nature would permit That ſhews the 
difference of the character of the miſtreſs 
and maid—had the fortune of war allotted 
the ſame miſchance to me, Mrs. Madman 


\ 
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would have. enquired into eyery circum 
ſtance relating to it a hundred times—She 
would have enquired, an' pleaſe your ho- 
| nour, ten times as often about your ho- 


nour's groin = The pain, Trim, is equally 
excruciating, — and compaſſion has as much 


. to do with the ONE AS the ——— 


— blen your honour cried the 
corporal— what has a woman 's compaſſion 
to do with a wound upon the cap of a 
man's knee? had your honour's been ſhot 
into ten thouſand ſplinters at the affair of 
Tanden, Mrs. Wadman would have troub- 
led her head as little about it as Bridget; 
becauſe, added the corporal, lowering his 
voice and ſpeaking very diſtinctly, as he 
aſſigned his reaſon ——— 


U 


The Knee is ſuch 3 diſtance from the 
e main body whereas the groin, your 
L honour knows, is upon the Very curtin 


My 


* of the place,” 


hound wa ww, we 
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My uncle Toby, gave à long whiſtle 
but in a note which could n be _—_ 
acroſs the table, 


The corporal had advanced too fat to 
retire—in three words he told the reft——- 


My uncle Toby laid down his pipe as 
gently upon the fender, as if it had been 
ſpun from the unravelings of a ſpider's 


Let us go to my brother ae 
ſaid he. 


CHAP. LIL. 
THERE will be juſt time, whilt my 
uncle Toby and Trim are walking to 
my father's, to inform you, that Mrs. 
Madman had, ſome moons before this, 
made a confident of my mother ; and. that 


Mrs. Bridget, who had the burden of her 
O 3 dn, 
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wn, 25 well ns ber, miſtreſs's ſecret, to 
carry, had got happilyadelieredi pf. borh, fo 
— behind the arden-Wall., 

t 
IN As * my e e the feoc.nothing at 
all in it, to make the leaſt buſtle: about 
but Suſannah was ſufficient” by herſelf for 
all the eds and purpoſes you could poſ- 
ſibly have, in exporting à family ſecret 
fort the 3 nſtantly impaꝛr ted it by ſigns to 
Jonathan -- and Jonathan by tokens to the 
cook, as ſhe was baſting a loin of mutten; 
the cock ſold it with ſome kitchen fat to 
the poſtilion for a groat, who truck'd it 
with the dairy-maid for ſcmething of about 
the fame value——and though aero 

in the bay: loft, Fame caught the note 
with her brazen trumpet and ſounded them 


upon the houſe top In a word, not an 


old woman in the village or five miles 
round, who did not Aae ane the diffi- 


culties of my uncle Toby s. ſiege, and what 


1 * 4 


were 


* 8 5 


—— ——— —ö—r ̃— 
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were the ſecret articles which en 
the ſurrender. — a ö 


9 — * 


by My father whol W to force every 


event in nature into an hypotheſis, by 


which means never man crucified TRUTH 


at the rate he did had but juſt heard of 


the report as my uncle Toby ſet out ; and 


catching fire ſuddenly at the treſpaſs done 


his brother by it, was demonſtrating to 
Yorick, notwithſtanding my mother was ſit- 


ting by——not only, That the devil 


was in women, and that the whole of 


cc the affair was luſt ;“ but that every evil 


and diſorder in the world of what kind or 


nature ſoever, from the firſt fall of Adam, 


down to my uncle Toby's (incluſive) was 
owing one ___ or other to the * r 
Wa e | - +9 #94 74. 


Yd » 22 3 „4 


211 7 ariel! was Jul e my father's hy- 
-potheſix to ſome temper, when my uncle 


O 4 Toby 


( 2p0 ) 


ei entering the room with marks: an | 


* 


nite benevolence and forgiveneſs in his looks 
my father's eloquence rekindled againſt, the 
paſtion and as he was not very nice in 
the choice of his words when he was wroth 
— ſoon as my uncle Toby was ſeated 


by the fire, and had filled his pipe, my 


father broke out i; in this mynner. IG” 


CHAP. LL. 


— HAT proviſion ſhould be made 
for. continuing the raee of fo 
8 ſo exalted and godlike a Being 2s 
man- I am far from. denyings--but philo- 
fophy ſpeaks. freely of every thing; and 
therefore I ſtill think and do maintain it 
to be 2 pity, that it ſhould: be done by 
means of a paſſion which bends down the 
faculties, and turns all the wiſdom, con- 
templations, and operations of the ſoul 


at) 

barkwards a paffion, my dear, conti- 
nued my father, addreſſing himſelf" to my 
mother, "which couples and equals wiſe 
meri with fools, and makes us come out of | 
out caverns and hidine-places more like 
_ and P foulr-footed beats than 1 men. 858 


4 know vill be aid, n lags 
ther (availing himfelf of the Prolepſi) that 
in itfelf, and ſimply taken like hunger, 
or thirſt, or fleep——'tis an affair neither 
good or bad——or ſhameful or otherwiſe; 
+—= Why then did the delicacy of Dioge- 
nes and Plato fo recalcitrate againſt it? and 
wherefore, when we go about to make and 
plant a man, do we put dut the candle? 
and for what reaſon is it, that all the parts 
thereof the congredients——the pre- 
parations the inſtruments, aud whats. 
ever ſerves thereto, are ſo held as to be 
conveyed to acleanly mind by no language, 
tranſlation, or periphraſis whatever ? 

E The 
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br be a&t of killing and. deſtroying 


a man, continued my father, raiſing his 
voice and turning to my uncle Tobyr— 
you ſee, is glorious and the weapons by 
which we do it are bonourable . We 
march with them upon our ſhoulders 
We ſtrut with them by our ſides We 
gild them We carve them We inlay 
tbem We enrich them Nay, if it be 
dut a ſceundrel cannon, we caſt an orna- 
ment upon the breech of it.. 


—My uncle Toby laid down his pipe to 
intercede for a better epithet and Yorick 
was riſing. up to batter the whole byro- 
theſis to pieces 


5 -— When Obadiab broke into the middle 


of the room with a complaint, which cried 
out for an immediate hearing. 


The caſe Was this: | | inen 
8 My 
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tyre bells by ancient cuſtom 
oft the manor, or as improprietor of the 
great tytbes, was obliged to keep a Bull 


for the ſervics bf the Pariſhy and Obadiah 


had led-iis de] upon a popaviſit to him 


ene day:6r.otharthe preceding ſummer 


I fay, one day or other becaùſe as chance 
would have it, dit was the da on which he 


was married to my father's' houſe- aid ſo 


one was a reckoning to the other. Thete- 
fore when Obadiab's wife was: brought to 
Waren thanked beter re 4 
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ter ot Outs, 1 Niall have 2 


_ calf; fo-Obadiah went 1 to * . 


cow. 8 ——ů— t , 
She'll calve on e d 22 
22 at the eee 1 Of 
| The cow did not calve==no—ſhe'll not 
calve till next week the co put it off ter- 
| ove 
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fibly——till at the end of the fixth week 
Obadiab's ſuſpicions (like a good man's) 
fell upon the Bull, | 


Now the pariſh being very large, my fa- 
| ther's Bull, to ſpeak the truth of him, was 
no way equal to the department; he had, 
however, got himſelf, ſomehow ot other, 
thruſt into employment---and as he went 
through the buſineſs with a grave face, 
my father had a high opinion of him. 


--Moſt of the townſmen, an” pleaſe your 
worſhip, quoth Obadiah, believe that tis 
all the Bull's faul: 2 


But may not a cow be barren ? re- 
plied my father, turning to Doctor Slop. 
It never happens; ſaid Doctor Slop, but 
the man's wife may have come before her 
time naturally enough-——Prithee has the 
| child 


2s) 
child hair Wien bi head . DaSor 
It is as hairy as I "Fe ſaid Obadiah, 
- Obadiab had not been ſhaved for three 


weeks - Whey - - u- u „ 
cried. my father; beginning the ſentence 


with an exclamatory whiſtle---and ſo, bro- 
ther Toby this poor Bull of mine, who is 
as good a Bull as ever p--1s'd, and might 
have done for Europa herſelf in purer times 
had he but two legs leſs, might have 
been driven into Doctors Commons and 
Joſt his character which to a Town Bull, 

brother Toby, is the very ſame thing as his 

life 


| L--d! ſaid my mother, what is all thi; 
ſtory about !——— 

A COCK and a BULL, faid ie 
And one of the beſt of its kind, T « er er 
heard. 


The Exp of the S1xTH VoLume, 
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Of the late Reverend © 


, Author of . 
TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


. 
SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, æc. 


= 


This Bos of the above celebrated Genius, 
is done from a marble one which he ſat to at 


Rome, executed by the famous Noliken. It is 
the greateſt likeneſs that can poſſibly be con- 
ccived, and will be an ornament to any library 
or apartment whatever. 

The price in plain Plaſter is One Guinea, 
or if done in imitation of Marble, or bronzed, 


One Pound Seven Shillings. 


Thoſe Ladies and Gentlemen, 3 of 


Mr. SreERNE, and who wiſh to be poſſeſſed of ſo 


ood a Head, are requeſted to ſend their orders 
to T. Becket, Bookſeller in the Strand. 
By whom is juſt publiſbed, 
1. Triſtram Shandy, a new Edition, com- 
plete 1 5 6 vols. Price 18s. bound. 
2. Sentimental Journey through France, in 
2 Vols. New Edition. Price 6s. bound. 
3. Sermons (including his poſthumous ones) 
in 7 Vols Price 11. 1s. bound. | 
* Complete Sets of the above, in 1 5 Vo- 
Jum ies, may be had eleg: ery bound for Two 
Gumacas and an Haff,. a 
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